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PROLOGUE. 
F all men thoſe have reaſon leaſt to care 
Far being laugh'd at, who can laugh their ſhare : 

" And that's a thing our Author's Apt to uſe 

Upon occaſion, when no man can chuſe. 

Suppoſe now at this inſtant one of you 

Were tickled by a Fool, what would you do ? 

*Tis ten to one you'd laugh, here's juſt the'caſe, 

Fer there are Fools that tickle with their Face. 
Your gay Fool tickles with his Dreſs, and Motions, 
. But your grave Fool-of Fools, with filly Notions, 
Ts it not then unjuſt that Fops ſhould ſt1ll 

Force one to laugh, and then take laughing ill * 

Vet ſince perhaps to ſome it gives offence, 

That men are tickled at the, want of Sence ; 

Our Author thinks he takes the readieſt way 

To ſhew all he has laugh'd at here fair play. 

For if ill writing be a folly thonght, 

Correfling ill is ſure a greater fault, 

Then Gallants laugh, but chuſe the right place firſt, 
For judging ill is of all faults the worſt. 
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ACT L SCENE L. 


Ft $4 


Enter Peer and Aankwny ; mY _ 


Per JJ Old we were remov'd from this Town (. Amboy) 
That we might taſte ſome quiet for mine-ountpart,. 
Afr Egquiri Dreams, and Revelations, 
r ics, 
Of who knows whom or where? Here mencdlng Soldiers T 
1 ſervea Prieſt in Lent firſt, and eat Bdl-topes. ron bit 
\ wb. errant rnn 2o antoeſlodl | 
Pet. Why good tame Anthony ? - 
Tell me but this; to whate came we hither ? 
Anh. To wait ypon our- ers. 
Per. But how Ancheny? - 
Anſwer me ; hl meth goo ray? 


Anth. To 

Per. Shew your Uſes Arthoyy. 
- Ft. Tob enploy'din any thing. ” bf i 51 
aha Frm that th Oe) 

Ot any tal eit; nor 17 41:04 
Not anything take12; nor that thing 014 
A ſaltitch ſerye ſuch uſes; in things of moni ent, 
Concerning things 1 grant ye, not things errant, 
Sweet Lady's things, and things to thank the Surgeon : 
In no ſuch things wet _ 3 Put Caſe mc 

Arnth. Come, come, all will be mended ; this OT Wonus 
Of infinite report for Shape and Beaury, -111þ 
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1 hat bred us all this trouble to no purpoſe, 

97 are determie*d Now NO More t0Think ON, oe 
ot, \Were there ever... CNS OE WIIKECNN 

F Men) known torun mad with Report before ? 

| Or wander after that they know notgwhere bs Sa 


To find? or if fqund, pou t are | ſveny bra ? 
Made now adays of j W ink j 
| Are never ſ6ber'? ike ” 2 bh. : 
] Founder atevery new fame ? 1do believe. 
"1 * Fhatmen in love are ever Gran; as drunken men 
(FP Are ever loving. | bEOeS 
-4- - '  Anth. Prethee be thou ſober, © 4. OD , 


And know that they are aone of thoſe, not guilty 
Of the leaſt yaniry of toye, only a doubt” 

Fame might too far report, or rather flatter 

The Graces of: this Womanz- madethemeyrious. 


— 


| | To give me ſome new ſhooes too; for 11 be ſrorn | 
. has: IG out bins = aramrn dog - S910. 4243131593 
| | their gc affhips Enid Rate Sleeps? 0! NC 70g Of, 
| Would notdomuch amiſs, unleſs they; meats rr Int cit: rrE2l 
To wake a Bell-man of me - -herethey come. 1107! © n ; 37  Ctiime. 


Enter Don: John and Frederick. 


il To find the truth; which ſince theyfind fo 

| & Lock't up from their Searches, they are now reſoly d TEST OT, F 

if | Togive the wonder over,0'T ©:2 999) voter 9097 v7 OD ob 
| Per. Would they werereſolvido 51110! 51 tn 0 97 nkeoſe W 

| 313TH - i 


| * Ph. 1 Frey we could have ſeen her tho - for five « WICH 5098 
| 
| 


She muſt be ſome rare Creature; or Repdrr/lies, | Lavtort ci6Þ 20 15782 hh 1 
All mens reports too, 2391 \v 
Fred. | could well wiſh Thad ſeen Conſtantia; 


But ſince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where \ 
No knowledge cancome near her ; 'ſo guarded 
 Avg*twere impoſſible, tho known, roxeach _ 
© [have made vp my belief. 
7eh. Hang me from thizhonr;” 
If Il more think vpon her, Ra: 
But as ſhe came a ſtrange! Nepors unto me; 
So the next Fame ſhall loſe hee--- 2 (Ss FO PS f10 | 
| Fred. *Tis the n&itiway 2 ; hob TH 2 202. by, bo 
But whither are - you walking * 77 59812 5, 37309% 2.460! 3% 


- hy 
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C3] 
Foh. My old _ wha 
After my meat en to 
F _ 'Tis healthfull. ON 0.3 
Fob. Will not you ſtir ?- 4 GCE Do 271971 "x 
*Fred. 1 havea little buſineſs. 
Fob. I'dlay my life this Lady ile —— 
Fred. Then you wou'd loſe it. 
Foh. Pray let's walk together. 
Fred, Now Icannot. 
Foh. IT have ſamerhing to-impart. - 
Fred. Anhour hence 
1 will not miſsto meet ye- 
Fob. Where? 
Fred. Tth high ſtreet ; 
For not tolye, I have a few devotions | 
To do firſt, then 1am yours... © ; | 4 
Fob. Remember. T4 | [Exeam. 


SCENE IL 
Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 


Ant. Cut his wind-pipe, Ifay. 
1. Gent. Fie Antonio, 
Ant. Or knock his brains out firſt, and then forgive him. | 
If you do thruſt, be ſure it be to th? hilts, | 
A Surgeon may fee throw him. 
1. Gent. You are too violent, | 
2. Gent. To open, her og 
Perr. Am Inotruin'd ? 
The Honour of my Houſe crack'd ? my Blood Prone: d? 
My Credit and my Name? 
2. Gent. Be ſure it be ſo, - 
Before ye uſe this violence. Let not Doubt 
Anda ſuſpecting Anger ſo much ſway ye, 
Your wisdom may be queſtion'd. 
Ant. 1 ſay kill him, 
And then diſpute the cauſe ; cut off cjarh may be, 
And what is, {hall be ſafe: 
2, Gent. Hang up atrue man, 
Becauſe *tis poſſible he may be thieviſh : 
_ is this good Juſtice ? >; 


Pg 
: 
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| £4) 
Pet. I know as certain | 
As Day muſt come again, as clcer as Truth; 
And open as Belief can lay ito me, 
That I am baſely wrong'd, wreng d above crompenss, 
Maliciouſly abuy'd, for ever | 
In Name and Honour, loſt to-2 
But what is ſmear'd and ſhameful z [muſe Killen, 
Neceſlity compells me. 
I. Gent. But think better. i 


All that is fair ia man, all that is noble, 
I'am —_—_—_— this life I ſeek for, 
Nor thirſt to ſhed mans blood; and would *twere poſſl, 
Lwiſh it with my ſoul, ſo much 1 tremble — - 
To offend the ſacred Image ofmy Maker, '” '- | In: RT: 
My Swordcould only kill his Crunes ; no*tis- (TL 
Honour, Honour my noble Priends, that ldol Honour, 
Fhat all the World now. worſhips, not Perruchio,, 
Muſt dothis Juſtice, | 
Pike 7 Honomtems ES youd Honours. 
*tisno matter; or 

Or both be acceſfary. 

2, Gent. Do you weigh, Petruchio, | 
The value of the Perſon, power, and greet, 
And what this park may-kindle? 

Pet. = ——ey it, 1 *:[3 03 = 
So muchlam ty*d to jon, 
And-credit of my » it raiſe wild fies, 
And ſtorms that toſs me into everlaſting -ruine, 
Yer I muſt through; if. ye dare fi de me. 

Ant. Dare? ©: 

Per. Yare-friends indeed; if not.” 

2. Gent.. Here's none flies from you, 
Doit in what deſign you pleaſe, we'l back ye. 

1. Gene.. Is the cauſe ſo mortal, nothing but his life ? - 

Pet. Believe me, 
A leſs Ofence has been the Deſolation - 
Of a whole Namz. 

1. Gent. No other way topurge it ? 

Per. There is, but never to be hop'd for. 

2. Gent. Thinkan Hour more, 

| and t then-ye find no. ſafer road to guide ye, 


J , 


Per. There is no other Care left; yet niinefowith me. | 


Wwe'l 


Cs: 
We ſet uponr Reſts too, | 
Ane. Mine's upalready, , 
And hang him for my part, goes leſs than life. | 
2. Gent. If we ſee noble Cauſe, *tis like our Swords 5 
May be as free and forward as your Words. gn [Exew. 


SCENE I1IL 
Exter Don John. 


Fob; The civil order of this City Naples + 
Makes it beloy'd, and honour'd of all Travellers, 
Asa moſt ſafe Retirement in all Troubles , 
Beſide the wholſome Seat and noble temper 
Ofthoſe Minds that idhabit it, ſafely wiſe - 
Ando all Strangers courteous - but I ſee 
My Admiration has drawn night upon me, 
And longer to expect my. friend may pultme- 
Into ſuſpition of too late a ſtirrer; . 
Which all good Governments are jealous of. 
IThome, and think at liberty: yet certain, . 
*Tis not ſo far night, as I thought; for ſee, 
A fair Houſe yet lands open, yet all about it 
Are cloſe ; and nolights ſtirring ; there may be foul play 
F1 ventureto look in : If there be Knaves, 
I maydoa good Office. [Woman within, 
Within, Signior ?. | 
oba. What? how is this ? - 
thin. Signior Fabritio ? 
Fobn. V1 go nearer. OE 
Within, Fabritio ? - 
John. This is a Womans tongue, here may be good done. 
Within. Who's there ? Fabritio ? 
Fohn. I. 
Within. Where are you ? 
Fobn. Here. 
Within. O come for Heavens ſake ! 
John. 1 muſt ſee what this means. 


+ Enter Womanwith a Child. 


Within, have ſtay'd this long hour for you, make no-noile, 
| For - 


| . 
LS nm_ 
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«> 
For things are in ncattee trouble here, be. ſecret, * | 
Tis worth your care ; be gone now, more vages —_— 


Than may be for our ſafeties. © - | 
Hark ye: ? CG FIVE 2 " , ma "i 
Put Peace: goodnight. © 


obn. She's gone, and 1 am loaden; fortune for me ; ; 
It weigh's well, and itfeePs well ; it may chance - 
To be ſome pack of worth: by th? Maſs 'tis Neavy 4. 4 


If it be Coin or Jewels, It is worth welcome 3+ 
Ill ne'r refuſe a Fortune : Iam confident 


*Tis of no common price : now to my Lodging -: 


If it be right, I'1 bleſs this night. . 


SCENE Iv,” 


Enter Don Fredrick. | 


Fred. Tis ſtrange, 
I cannot meet him; ſure he has encounter'd 
Some light o* loye or other, and there means 


To play 1and in for thisnight. Well Don John, \- 


If you do .pring a leak, orget anitch, 


Till you claw off your curP'd pate, thank your nigbt w alks : 
You muſt be ſtill a boot-haleing - one round more, 


Tho it be late, 11 venture to diſcover ye, 
I do not like your out-leaps. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Duke and three Gentlemen, 


Dake. Welcom to Town, are ye all fit ? 


i. Gert. To point Sir. = 


Dake. Whereare the Horſes? 
— 2+ Gent, Where they were appointed. 


Dake. Be private, and whztſoever Fortuze | 


Offer ir ſelf, Jet us ſtand ſure. 
' 3. Gent. Fear us not, 
Eceyou ſhall be endanger*d cr deluded, 


_ We'l make ablack night on't. 


Dwxk-. No more, I know itz 
You know your Quarters? 


[ Ex, ; 


"Exit: - 


[7.1] 
1.Gent, Will you go aloneSir ? ; 
Duke. Ye ſhall not be far from me, theleaſt Noiſe | 
Shall bring ye to my Reſcue. ; 
2. Gent. Weare counſePd, ©... LE. 


SCENE. VL 
Enter Don John. 


obn. Was ever man ſo paid for being curious ? 

Ever ſo bob'd for ſearching out Adventures, . 

Asl am? did the Devil lea&me ? ' muſt I needs be peepmg 

Into mens Houſes where I had no buſineſs, - 

And make my ſelfa miſchief ? tis wellcarry'd ; 

Imuſt take other mens occaſions on-me, 

And be I know not whom : moſt finely handled : 

What have I got by this now ? - what's the purchaſe ? 

A piece of evening Arraswork, a Child, 

Indeedan Infidel : this comes of peeping. - 

Alumpgot ont of lazineſs; good white bread, 

Let's have no bawling with ye : 's death, havel 

Known Wenches thus long, all the ways of Wenches, 

Their Snares and Subtilties ? havel read over - 

All their School-learning, div'd into their Quiddits 

And am 1 now-bumfidled with a Baſtard ? 

Fetch't over with a card of five, and in my old daies, 

After the dire Maſſacre of a Million _ | 

Of maidenheads? cavghtthe common way, ith* night too 

Under ancthers name, to make the matter 

Carry more weight about it ? well Don Fohn, 

You will be wiſer oneday, when ye've purchas'd 

A Beavy of thoſe Butter-prints together, 

With ſearching out concealed Iniquities, 

Without commiſſion ; why, it would never grieye me, 

If I had got this Ginger-bread: . never ſtirr'd me, 

So1 had a ſtroke for't : *t had been juſtice, 

Then to have kept it; but taraiſe a Dayry | 

For other mens Adulteries, conſume my ſelf in Candles, 

And ſcouring work, in Nurſes, Bells, and Babies, 

Only for Charity, for Meer I thank you, 

Alittle troubles me - the leaſt Touch for it, | 

Had but my Breeches got it, had contented me. | 
| Whoſe 

£ 
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'Whoſe Er it is, ſure 't had awealthy Mothes- 

For *tis well cloath'd, and if lhe not cozen'd, | 4 
Well lin'd within : toleave it here were barbarous,- 
And ten to one would kill it - a _—_ 

- Than his thatgot it - well, I will 
And keep it, as they keep deaths ya ho 
Tocry Memento tome; no more Poepang -: 

Now all the danger is, to qualify { 
The good old Gentlewoman, at whoſe Houſe me live, 
For ſhe will fall upon me with a Catechiſm 

Of four hours long : I muſt endure'all; "3 

«For I will know "th/inother - comegood wonder, © 
Let you and | be jogging : your ſtarv'd'trebble | 
Will waken the rude Watch elſe: all that be 
Curious night walkers, may they find my fee. 


'- SCENE. VIL 
Enter Frederick. 


Fred. Sure he's | gone hone : 
I have beaten all the Purlews, - 
But cannot bolt him : if he be a bobbing 
"Tis not my care can curehim. to morrow morning 
I ſhall have further knowledge from a Surgeon ——— 


| | Where he lies moor'd to mend his Laks. 


Enter 1 Conſtantia. 


Con, 1 am ready, 
And chrovgh a world of datigersam flown to ye, 
Be full of haſt and care, weare undone elſe ; 
Whereare your people : which way muſt we travell? 
For Heavens ſake ſtay not here Sir. 
* Fred. What may this prove ? 
- Can. Alas, Iam miſtaken. Joſt, nndone, 
For ever perilh'd, Sir for Heavens fake tell me, 


Are ye a Gentleman ? 


Fred. l am. 
Gen. Of this place ? 
Fred. No, boa in Sparz. 
_ Comm. ASever you bor'd hovour, 


«CC 
4 


£9 o'l. 
Azevecr your deſires may gain their ends, 
Do a poor.wretched Woman but this _ 
For [amforc't to truſt ye. '/ 
HeNag cetioncy Ro help 
onor bids me yes 
And if1 fail your truſt 
Con. The time's too dangerous 
To ſtay your proteſtations - I believe ye, 
Alas, I muſt believe ye : From this place, 
Good noble Sir, remoye me inſtantly.  - 
And for a time, where nothing but your ſelf, 
And honeſt Converſation may come near me, 
In-ſome ſecure place ſettle me. What 1am, 
And why thus boldly I commit- my credit.  , 
into a Stranger's hand, the fears and dangers, 
That force me to this wild courſe, at more leiſure 
I ſhall reyeal unto you. 
Fre. Come be hearty, 
He myſt ſtrike throogh my life that takes 
"You from me. { Exeuur, 


SCENE VIIL 


Fnter Petruchio, Antonio, 41d yo Gentlemen. 


Pet, He will ſure come. .Are ye all well arard ? 
An. Never fear us. 
Here's that will make *em dance without a fiddle. | 
Pet; Weare tolook for no weak Foes, my Friends, 
Nor unadviſed ones. | | 
An. Beſt Gameſters make the beſt Play, 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. 
| 1, Gem. _ y 
Youare a thought too 
An. Why > Al utes 
And enny Aimanacks allow the opening 
. Of Veins this Month: Why doyetalk of bloody ? 
What come. we for, to fallto cuffs for apples ? 
What would you make the Cauſe a Cudgel-Quarrel ? 
Per. Speak ſoftly,gentle Coſin. 
An. I will ſpeak truly - 


— — 


= on 
What ſhould men do ally'd to theſe Diſgraces, 
Lick ore his Enemy, fit down, and: dance him?: - 


2. Gent. You areas far o' th! Bow Hand now.. | 


An. And ery, . Si! 
That's my fine Boy, thou wilt do ſono more: Child. 
Pet, Aere are no ſuch cold pities. | 


An. By St. Jaques, | 
They ſnall not find me one + Here's old tough Andrew, + 
A ſpecial Friend of mine, and he buthold, -: <4. 5 
ll ſtrike *em ſuch a Horn-pipe : knocks come for, Fes 1-24, 
And the beſt blood I light on; I. profeſs it, 
Not to ſcare Coſtermongers; if I loſe my own, 

My audit's loſt, and farwell five and fifty. 

Pet. Let's talk no longer, place your ſelves with ſilence, . 
As [ directed ye; and when time calls us, | 
As ye are Friends, ſo ſhew your ſelyes. 


| | An. So be it. 2 [Exemr. 

Ul | SCENE 1X. T_ $- 
[ | Enter Don Johnand his Land-Lady. | 

| i! | Land. Nay Son if this be your regard. 

Hit Fo. Good Mother. : 
| Land. Good me no goods,your Couſin and your ſelf 

it Are welcome to me, whilſt you bear your ſelves - 


Like honeſt and true Gentlemen : Bring hither 
To my Houle, that have ever been reputed / 
A Gentlewoman of a decent and a fair Carriage, 
And ſo behaved my ſelf ? 
| '» Fo. I know you have. 1. 549970 r 
it Land. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my Name: 37 
Stink in my Neighbours Noſtrils? Your devices, 
Your Brats got out of Alligant and broken Oaths? 
i : Your Linſey-wotlſey work, your Haſty-Puddings ? 
| | foſter vp your filtch'd Iniquities? * | 
[7 Y* are deceived in me, Sir, lam none . 
| Of thoſe receivers. | 
70. Have l not ſworn unto you, | 
*Tis none of mine, and ſhew*d you how I found it 2 
Land. Ye found an eaſie fool that let you get it. 
Fo. Will you hear me? 


$444 rel AD-<n a-tARe cA, Wwe 
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_ © Or whatReligion, but your purpos'd lewdneſs, 


| C 11 J S 

Land. Oaths ? What care you for Oaths to gain your ends. ; 
When ye are high and pamper'd ? What Saint know ye ? | | 
Is to belook'd for of ye ?. nay, Iwill tell ye, ; 
You will then ſwear like accus'd Cut-purſes, 
As far off truth too; andlye beyond all Falconers - 
I'm ſick to ſee this dealing. cw 

Fo. Heaven forbid, Mother. 

Lend. Nay, I am very lick. | 

Fo. Who waits there ? 

Pet. Sir? (Within.) 

Fo. Bring down the Bottle of Canary Wine. ; 

Land. Exceeding ſick, Heaven help me. 
, Fe. Haſte ye ſirrah, 

I muſt e'en make her drunk ; nay gentle Mother. 

Land.. Now fie upon ye, was it for this purpoſe 
You fetch'd your Evening walks for your Deyotions, 
For this pretended holineſs ? no weather 
. Not before day could hold ye from the Mattins. 

Were theſe your bo-peep Prayers? y'ave pray'd well, 

And with a learned Zeal watch'd well too ; your Saint 
It ſeems was pleas'd as well : Still ſicker, ſicker. 


Enter Peter with a Bottle of Wine. 


Fo. There is no talking to her till I have drench'd her. 
Give me : Here Mother, take a good round dravght, | 
*T will purge Spleen from your Spirits : deeper Mother. - 

Land. I, I, Son; you imagine this will mend all. 

Fo. All, I faith Mother. 

Land, | confeſs the Wine Q 
Will do his part, BS | 

Fo. INIpledge ye. 

Land. But Son John. 

Fo. 1 know your meaning Mother ; touch it once more. 


Alas you look not well, take a round draught, 
It warms the blood well, and reſtores the colour, 
And then we'll talk at large. 
Land. A civil Gentleman ? 
A ſtranger ? one the Town holds a good regard of ? 
Fo. Nay Iwill ſilence thee there. | 


Land. One that ſhould weigh = fairname? oh a Stitch! - 
2 7e. 


12 


PE There's nothing better for a ſtitch, good Mother, 
Make no ſpare of it as you love your health; 
Mince not the matter. - 
/ As faid a Gentleman, 

Lodge in my Houſe ? now Heaven's my comfort Sigmor! 

Fo. Ilook'd for this. / 

Lard. 1 did not think you would have us'd me thus - 
A woman of my credit - one, heaven knows, 


| That loves you but too tenderly. 


Fo. Dear Mother, 
I ever found your kindneſs and acknowledsg it. 
Lazd. No, no, | ama fool to counſel Je. Where” $ the Infant? 
Come, let's ſee your workmanſhip. 
Fo. None of mine Mother ; OW 
But there 'tis, and a luſty one: 
Land. Heay*n bleſs thee, 
Thou hadf a haſty making, ; but the beſt i 15 
*Tis many a good man's fortune ; as I live, 
Your own eyes S:gmor ; and the nether UP. | 
As like ye, as ye had ſpit i it, | 
Fo. 1 am glad on'r, 
Lard. Bleis me, what things are theſe ? 
70. | thought my labour 
Vasnot all loſt, *ris Gold, and theſe are Jewel, 
Both rich, and right 1 hope. 
Land, Wall, well, Son John, 
I ſee ye're a Wood man, and can chuſe 
Your Deer, though it be Pth' dark, all your difcretior 
Is not yet loſt ; this was well clap'd aboard : 


 Herel am with ye now, when as they ſay 


Your pleaſure comes with profit ; when you muſt needs do, 
Do where you may be done to, "tisa wiſdom 
Becomes a young man well: be ſure of one thing, 
Loſe not your Labour and your time together, 
It ſeaſons of a Fool. Son, time is Precious, 
Work wary whilſt yon have it: {ince you mult traffick 
Sometimes this ilippery way; take ſure hold S:gaior, 
Frade with no broken Merchants,make your Lading,. _ 
As yon would make your reſt, adventyroully, 
Bur with advantage ever. 

7e. All this time, Mother, | 
The Child wants looking to, wants meat and Nurſes. 


Ling. 


"Tn 


CLTTT 


Led. Now bleſſing & thy heatt ; iv-ſball have all, 


* Andinſtantly; I'l ſeek a Norſe my ſelf, Son, BO 


Tisa ſweet Child : ah my. young Spaniard, 
Take you no further caresSir, 

Fo. Yes of theſe Jewels, | | 
Imuſt by your good leave Mother : theſe are yours, 
To make your care the ftronger : for the reſt 
Il find a Maſter; the gold for bringing uponr't 
1 freely render to your charge. | 

Land. No more words, 

Nor no more Children, (good Son) as-you loye me. 

This may do well. | | 
Fo. 1 ſhall obſerve your Morals, 

But where's Don Fredrick, ( Mother ? ) 

Land. Ten to one 
Abont the like adycnture : he told me 
He was to find you out. 

Fo. Why ſhould he ſtay thus? 

There may be ſome ill chance in't : Sleep I will not, 
Before have found him - now this Woman's pleas'd, 
Fle ſeek my. Friend out, and my care is ecas'd. 


SC E NE. 
Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. 


1. Gen. Believe Sir, tis as poſſible to do it, 
As to remove the City ; the main Faction, 
Swarm through the Streets like Hornets, and with angers 
Able to ruine States, no ſafety left us, 
Nor meansto die like men, if inſtantly 
You draw not back again. 

Du. May he be drawn, 
And quarter'd too, that turns now; were I ſurer 
Ofdearh than thou art of thy fears, and with deaths 
More than thoſe fears are too! 

1 Gen. Sir, I fear not. 

Ds. 1 would not break my vow, ſtart from my honor, 
Becauſe I may find danger; wound my Soul, 
To keep my body fafe. 

1 Gen. I ſpeak not Sir, 
Out of a baſenels to ye. 


« th 14 
Du. No, nor do not 8" +48 
Out ofa baſeneſs leave me: 'what is danger 
More than the weakneſs of our apprehentions ? 
A poor cold part o' th' Blood ? who takes it hold of ? 
Cowards and wicked livers : valiant minds 25, 
Were made the Maſters of it, and as hearty Sea-men 
In deſperate ſtorms, ſtem witha little Ruddes 
The tumbling ruins of the. Oceas. | | 
So with their cauſe and Swords do they do dangers. \ 
Say we were lureto die all in this venture, | 
Asl amconfident againſt it : is there any 8 
 Amoneſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe,ſo pamper'd, | 
Woulg choſe laxurionſly to ly abed, | 
And purge away his Spirit, ſend his Soul out 
In Sugar-ſops, and Syrops ? give medying, 
As dying ought to be, upon mine enemy, 
Parting with mankind, by a man that's manly - 
Let *em be all the world; and bring along 
Cain's Envy with*em, I will on. 
2 Gen. You may Sir, | . T 
But with what ſafety ? | | 
| 1 Gen, Since *tis come to dying, 
| You ſhall perceive, Sir, that here he thoſe amongſt us 
Can die as decently as other men, 
And with as little Ceremony : On have Sir. 
Da. That's ſpoken heartily. 
1 Gen. And he that flinches 
May he die louzy in aditch, 
Dax. No more dying, 
There's no ſuch danger in't : 
Whar's a clock ? . 
| 3 Gen. Somewhat above your hour. 
'n! Du. Away then quickly, 
's Make no noiſe, and no trouble w:!} attend ns. ( Exennt. 


it SCENE AI. 


3 Entcr Frederick and Anthony with a Candle. 


Fre. Give-me the Candle : So, go you out that way. 
An. What have we now to do ? 
Fre, And © your life firrah, 


[57 
Let none come near the Joor ms aro + tre | 
No not my Landladynor my Friend. +3 
An. *Tis done Sir. CEN 
Fre. Nor any ſerious buſineſs that COncernyme- - _ hae 


An. - 0d : 07 993 18 
An. 1am Sir: Dutt 3:Dhcnyno) tis LB 


Fre. Now enter without ny ch» 
Enter be _ wich # Fevok-/ | BETS i 

* OD ,* SLOYT 1 3I1C, 
And noble Lady .. 
That ſafety and civility ye wiſh'd for | 
Shall ove here attend you : no rude | 
Nor rough behaviour knows this place; no wikes Wor 
Beyond hemederathonioN ai mn; | Fv ol? 
Dare enter here: your own deſires and innocence, ,- . 
 Joyn'd to my vow'd obedience, ſhall ay: 

Con. Ye are truly noble, Y "Og 
And worth a womans truſt :; Jet it become me, wb 25455 55 Me an 
(1 dobeſeech ouSir) for all your kindneſs, - ; Luo 
To render wi osbr xy eeemgpngige trifle 3. 1 + 1: 22 
I may be longer troubleſome. : 

Fre. Fair Offices 
Are ſtill their own rewards: Heaven bleſs me Lady 
From ſelling civil courteſtes:may-it pleaſe ye / 

If ye will force a favour to oblige-me, -- || 
Draw but that Cloud aſide, to fatisfieme 
For what good Angel I am engag'd. 

Con. It (ball be. | 
ForI am truly confident yeare honeſt-: as 5 | \ 
The, piece is ſcarce worth looking og. {11 
. Fre. Troſt me, 

The abſtraCt of all beauty, ſoul of ſweetneſs, 

Defend me” honeſt thoughts, Iſhall grow wild elſe. 

What eyes are there, rather what little Heavens, 

To ſtir mens contemplations ? what a Paradiſe 

Runs through each part ſhe has? Good Blood be temperate: 
I muſt look off: too excellentag object 

Confounds the Senſe that ſees it Noble Lady, 

If there be any further ſervice to caſt on me, - 

Let it be worth my life, ſo much I honour ye, 


_— — 


— 


OY 


S 


Or the engagement of whole Families, SO 29555 S007 
Con. Your ſervice istoo liberal, worthy Sir, Y-oiGng. 
Thus far I ſhall jotreat. 19 av 
Fre. Command me Lady:”- 
You make your power too poor- | 
. _ Con, That preſently 
- With all convenient haſt you would retire . 
Unto the Kreet you found mein, - oe 7 J. 
Fre. 'Tis done. 
| _ Con. Thereif youfind a PR .oppreſt -. 
' With force and violence, da a mans office, 
And drar your Sword to reſc him. 
Fre, He's fafe. &'+; 
_ Be what hewill, and let his Foes be Devils, : 40 
Arm'd with your beauty, Ifbalt conjureemevion tt 
Retire, this Key will guide ye: all FOR neceſlry. 
Are there before ye. P*SIONRI [1G «72H 2590 : 
Con. All my prayers gowith ye,- 4 [Exit 
, Fre. Ye clap on proof upon me : men fay Gold T; 4. 
\,  - Does all,cngages all, pantry > dangers!? #0alhon, #319 LL | 
Now l ay beauty can do more: bo King'sEacchequer, y 19 95Hd 
Nor all his wealthy [:dies, could not-draw me” 1 4 
Through half thoſe miſcries this piece of pleaſure _ 
Might make me leap into : weare all like hoy era 
All onr endeayours-and our motions, 1 
(As they do to the North) ftill-point at beauty, D Tall? i5:1 
Still at the faireſt : for a handſom Woman, - D7BL 6 $5133. 3 
- (Setting my ſonl aſide) it ſhould go hard, ; GLUE 
But Ll would ſtrain my body: yet to her, $..{ 298E 
Unleſs it be her own free gratitude, |, 
Hopes ye ſhall dye, and thou tonguerot within fe, 
E'rel infringe my faith - now FOOTE 13? 7 44 22015 Exe, 


4 
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ACT IL SCENE LI 


Enter Duke purſu'd by Petruchio, Antonio, 
| þ and that Fattion. 


' Dake. On will not all oppreſs me ? 
An; Kill him ith* wanton eye: Let me come to him, 
Duke. Then you ſhall buy me dearly. 
Petr. Say you ſoSir? 
An. 1 fay cut his Wezand, 5 his peeping : 


Have at your loye-ſick heart Sir 
| ; Enter Don John. 
* "i Sure*tis fighting | 
My Friend = x engaged Fie Gentlemen, _,, 
This is un | | ger np Don Joha 
An. [1 ſtop? mn oy Er Sir. beſtrides him. | 


Fo. Nay then haveat thee freely ; 
There's a : Plomb Sir to ſatisfie your longing. 
Petr. - Away : I hopel have ſped him: here comes reſcue. 
We ſhall be endanger'd : where's Antonio ? 
An. A CE IREIE 
4 Jo. Come up to me. 
An. A miſchief confound your _ : 
Petr. How is it ? as 
Hargiven me my Quiewe of; Tilt hi 
given me my Luetrs eſ7;, 1Teit GIM 
In my ſmall guts, Qui *has feez'd me : 
This comes of ſiding with you. 
2 Gent. Can you go Sir ? 
An. 4 IE my head were off, 


Nevef talk of goi 
Petr. Come, all [t be well then, . ron | 
1 hear morereſcue coming. - | within. 
W--- Enter 


I” ———_—__— 


E1%] 
p Emer the Duke's Faflien. © 
An. Let's turn back then ; | 


My ſcall's uncloyen yet, let me but kill. 


Peter. Away for heaven's ſake _ ——_ 
Fo. How isit ? 
Duke. Well, Sir, 
Only a little ſtagger'd. 
Du. Fat. Let's purſue *em., 


- Duke. No not a man [ charge ye: thanks good Coat,  - . 


Thou haſt ſay'd. mea ſhrew'd welcome: *twasput home wy 
With a goo&mind Umlure ont.” 
Fo. Are you ſafe then ? 
Duke. My thanks to you brave Sir whoſe timely valove, 
And manly courteſie came to my =” Bi 
70. Ye had foul play offer'd ye, and ſhame ' befall kim 
That can paſs by oppreſlion, - 
Duke. May I crave Sir, 
But thus much honer more, to know your name ? 
And him 1 am ſo bound to? 
Jo. For the Bond Sr, 
*Tis every good man's tye : to know me further 
Will little profis ye ; lam a ſtranger, 
My Country Sparn, my name Don Fohn, a Gentleman 
That came abroad to travell. 
Duke. I have heard Str, 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet | find 
Fame ſhort of whar ye are. 
Jo. Youare pleaſed Sir, 
Toexpreſs your Courteſie : may 1 FRET 
As freely what you are, and what milchance 
Caſt you into this danger ? =” 
Duke. For this preſent 5902 EM 
I muſt deſire your pardon : you ſhaltknow me 


{ 


_ Freitbe long Sir, and a nobler thanks, 


Than now my Will can render. 
Fo- Your Wili's your own Sir. 


Duke. What 1s't you look for Sir, have you loſtany thing: 


Fo. Onely my hat ith' Scuffie ; fare theſe fellows 917 


Were night-ſnaps. 


Dike. No, believe, Sir ; wy uſe mine, 


For 


Z [19] 
For 'twill be hard to find your own now, 

7o. No Sir. 

Duke. Indeed ye ſhall, I can command another : 
I do beſeech you honor me. | 

Fo. WellSir thenl will, 
And ſol'll take my leave. 

Duke. Within theſe few daies 
I hope I ſhall be happy in your knowledge. 
Till when I love your memory. 

Fo. I yours, | 


Enter Frederick. 


This is ſome noble fellow. 
Fre. *Tis his Tongue ſure. 
Don Fohn? © 
Fo. Don Frederick? 
Fre. Yeare fairly met Sir ? = 
I thought ye had been a Bat-fowling : telf me, 
What Revelations haſt thou had to nig 
That home was never thought of ? 
Fo. Revelations ? 
Pll tell thee Frederick: But before I tell thee, 
Settle thy underſtanding. 
Fre. *Tis prepared Sir. 
Jo. Why then mark what ſhall follow. . Thisnight Frederick, 
This bawdy night. 
Fre. I thought no leſs. | 
go: This blind night, 
What doſt thou think Ihave got ? 
Fre, The Pox it may be. 
Fo. Would 'twereno worſe : ye talk of Reyclations, 
I have gota Revelation will reveal me 
An errant Coxcomb whilſt I live. 
Fre, What ig*t? 
Thou haſt loſt nothing ? 
7o. No, I have got I tell thee. 
Fre. What haſt thou got? 
Fo. One of the Infantry, a Child. 
F Yes How ? R 
Foe. Achopping Child, man. 
Fre, Giveyqu)joy Sir, : 
Es > D2 


LExit cum ſuir. 


| BE Þ | 

Fo. A lump of lewdneſs Frederick that's the truth on't: : 
This Town's abominable. 

Fre. I ſtill told ye Fohn 
Your whoring muſt come home ; 1 MN ye: 
But where no grace i—— _ 

o. ?Tis none of mine, man. 

Ks Anſwer the Pariſh fo. 

Fo. Cheated introth. 
Peeping into a houſe, by whom I know not, 
Nor where to find the place again - no Frederich, 
*Tis no pour one, - 
That's my beſt comfort, for 't has brought about it 
Enough to make it man. | "oP 

Fre. Where 1&'t ? MN 

Fe. At home. 

Fre. A ſaving voynge » But what. will you ſay Signyr, 

To him that ſearching out your Rrlons worſhip, 
Has met a ſtranger fortune ? 
| Fo. How good Frederick * 
' A militant Girle to this Boy would hit it. 

Fre. No mine's a nobler venture - what do you think Sir 
Of adiſtreſſed Lady, one whoſe beauty 
Would over-ſell all /caly ? 

Fo, Where is (he——— 

Fre. A Woman of that rare "PETR | 
So qualify*d, as Admiration 
Dwells round about her : of that perfett Spirit 

Fo. I marry Sir. 

Fre. That admirable Carriage, | 
That ſweetneſs in diſcourſe ; young as the Morning, | | 
Her bluſhes ſtaining his. - 

70. But where's this Creature ? ? 

| Shew me but that. 

'F Fre. That's all one ſhe's forth-coming, —_ 
# I have her ſure Boy. PEAS 

' Fe. Heark ye Frederick, 

'F | What touck betwixtmy infant ? 

'F Fre. *Tis too light Sir, 

|S: Stick to your charge good Don Fobn, I am well. 
' Fo. But is there ſuch a Wench ? 

[8 Fre. Firſt tell me this, 

| Did you not lately as you walk'd along, 


Diſcover 


C21 ] | = || 


| 
- Diſcover People that were armed and likely do SETS lf 
To do offence? : | 
Jo. Yes marry, and they urg'd 9 : | 
As far as they had ſpirit. | | 
Fre. Pray go forward. | '* 
o. AGentleman1 found engag'd amongſt *em, Ee 
It ſeems of noble breeding, I'm ſure brave mettal, 
As 1 return'd to look you [ ſet in to him, 
'And without hurt (I thank Heaven) reſcu'd bim, 
Fre. My work's done then - oh 
And now to ſatisfie you there is a Woman, 
Oh Fehr, there is a Woman——-—-— 
o. Oh where is ſhe? 
Fre. And one of no leſs worth than I told ye, 
And which is more, falnunder_ my gooey 
Jo. lamgladof that; forward ſweet Frederick. 
Fre, And which is more than that, by this nights wandring, 
And which is moſt of all, ſheis at hometoo Sir. 
Jo. Comelet's be gone then. 
Fre. Yes, but 'tis moſt certain, 
You canot ſee her Jobr. 
Fo. Why? 
Fre. She has ſworn me, 
That none elſe ſhall come near her : not my Mother 
Till fome doubts are xlear'd. 
Fo, Not Iook upon her ? what Chamber is ſhe in ? 
Fre. In ours. 
Fo. Let's gol ſay - 
| A Woman's Oaths are wafers, break with making, 
i They muſt for modeſty alittle : we all know it. 
Fre. No Tl aſſure ye Sir. | 
4 7o. Not ſee her ? 
Iſ{imell an old dog trick of yours, well Frederich,, 
Yetalk'd tome of whoring, let's have fair play, 
- Squaredealing I would with ye. OS 
Fre. When ”tis come - | 
(Which) know neyer will be) to that iſſve, 
Your Spoon (hall be as deep as miae Sir. 
Fo. Tell me, | BE: 
And tell me true, is the cauſe honourable ? 
Or for your eaſe ? 
Fre. By all our friendſhip, Fohn, 


- 


TT rs 


T4 
*Fis honeft and of great end. | 
I am anſwer'd - 
But let me ſee her though : leave the Sib pi 
As yon go in. 
Fre. 1 dare not. 
Fo. Not wide open, 
Bur juſt ſo, as a jealous Husband 
Would level at his wanton Wife throvgh. 
Free. That courteſie, 
If ye deſire no more, and keep it ſritly, | 
I dareafford ye: come, 'is now near Morning. __ [LExanm. 


SCENE. Il. 
Enter Peter ard Anthony. 
Peter. Nay, the old Woman's gone to0. 


Anth. She's a Catterwauling 
Amoneg(t the Gutters; but conceive me, Peter, 


Where our good Maſters ſhould be? 


Peter. Where they ihould be, 
I do conceive, but where they are, good Anthony 
Anth. 1, there it goes : my Maſter's bo-peep with me, 


- With his ly popping 1n and out again, 


Argu'd a Cauſe, _ | [Late ſomads. 
Peter. What ? 
Anth. Doſt not hear a Lute ? 


Peter. Where is't ? 
Anth. Above, in my Maſter's Chamber. 
Peter. There's no Creature : he hath the key himſelf man. 


 Anth. This is his Lute: let him have it. Sing within a 
Peter. I grant ye ; -but who ſtrikes it ? Qt ble. 
Anh. An admirable Voyce too, hark ye. ; 
Peter. Anthony, 


Art ſure we are at home ? 
Anth. Without all doubt Peter. 
Peter. Then this mult be the Devil. 
Auth. Let it be. 

Good Devil ſing again : Odainty Devil, 

Peter, believe it, a moſt delicate Devil, 


The 


-t 


"VEE OP _ 


The ſweeteſt Devil, ——— | | 
Fnter Frederick and Don. Jobn. 


Fred. If you would leave peeping. 
Fo. I cannot by no means. 
Fred. Then come in ſoftly, 
And as you love your Faith, ſy no further 
Than ye have promiſed. 
Fo. Baſes. 
Fred. What make you up ſo carly Sir? 
Fo. YouSir, in your Contemplations. 
Peter. O pray ye peace Sir. 
Fred. Why peace Sir ? 
——_ Do ye hear? 
*Tis your Lute. She's playing on't. 
a The Houſe is haunted Sir, 
For this we have heard this half year. 
Fred. Ye ſaw nothing ? 
Anth; Not 1. 
Peter, Nor I Sir. 
Fred. Get you our Breakfaft then, 
And make no words owt ; we'll undertake this'Spirit, 
If it be one. 
Anth. This is no Devil Peter. 
Mum, there be Bats abroad. [Exit ambo. 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings. 
Fo. An Angels Voyce fl ſear. 
Pred. Why did'ſt thou ſhrug ſo ? 
T Either aflay this heat 3 or as [live 
I will not truſt ye. 
Fo. Paſs: | warrant ye. C Excant. * 


-t 


. Enter, 1, Conſtantia. 


C:/#. To curſe thoſe Stars that men fay govern us, © 

To rail at Fortune, to fall out with my Fate, 
And tax the general World, will help me nothing : 
Alas, I am the ſame ſtilt, neither ate they 
Subject to helps, or hurts : ; our own deſires. 
Are our own Fates, and our own Stars, all our Fortunes, 
Which as we ſway * em, ſo abuſe'or 'bleſF us. h 

LIES 
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Enter Frederick, «xd Don John Peeping. 


Fred. Peace to your Meditations 
|. Fo. Pox upon ye. 
\ Stand out o'th' Light. 
Conſt. I crave your mercy Sir; 

My mind o'r chargd with care made me unmannerly. A 

Fred. Pray ye ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be perfeQt. . ., ' 

Fo. 1like the Body rare 3 a handſome Body, | - 
A wondrous handſome Body ; would ſhe would turn: 
See, and that ſpightful puppy be not got 


Between me and my by again. 


Fred. *Tis done, | 
As all that you command ſhall be : the Gentleman 
ls ſafely off all danger. 
Fo. Rare Creature! | ED 
Conſt. How ſhall I thank ye Sir ? how ſatisfie ? 
Fred. Speak ſoftly gentle Lady, all's rewarded, es 
Now does he melt like Marmalad. 
Fo. Nay, *tis certain, : 
Thou art the ſweeteſt Woman that eyes e'r look'd on. 
. Fred. None diſturb'd ye ? 
Conſt. Not any Sir, nor any ſound came near me, 
I thank your care: 
Fred, *Tis well. 
Fo. 1 would fain pray now, 
But the Devil, and that Fleſh there, o'<h* World, oy 
What are we made to ſuffer ? 
Fred. He'll enter ; 
Pull in your head and be hang'd. 
0. Hark ye Frederick, 
1 have brought you home your Pack-Saddle. 
'Fred. Pox upon ye. - MS 1h 
Conſt. Nay, let him enter - fie my Lord the Duke, 
Stand Peeping at your Friends. | 
Fred. Ye are cozen'd Lady, 
Here is no Duke. FW | 
Conſt. 1 know him full well Sigmor. _ - 
Fo. Hold thee there Wench. 
Fred. This mad-brain'd fool will ſpoyl all. 
Conſt. 1 do beſeech your Grace come in. 


| 70. > 


Jo. My Grace, it 7 ' 
There. was a Word of Comfort. 
Fred. Shall he enter, 
Who er he be ? 
Jo. Well follow'd Frederick. 7 
- Conſt, With all my heart. | - 


Enter Don Johan. 


Roam "ee: 


Fred. Come in then. 
" Bleſs ye Lady. | 
red. Nay, ſtart not, though he be a Stranger to ye. 
He's of a Noble ſtrain, my Kinſman, Lady, 41! 
My Country man, and Fellow-Traveller, | 
One bed contains us ever, one purſe feeds us, 
And one Faith free between us; do not fear him, 
He's truly honeſt. 4: 4” 
Fo. That's lie. 
Fred. And truſty : 
; | Beyond your wiſhes; valiant to defend, 
And modeſt to conyerſe with, as your bluſhes. 
© 5, Nowmayl hang my ſelf; this commendation 
Has broke the neck of all my -Hopes; for now _ 
Muſt I cry, no forſooth, and | forſooth, and ſurely, 
And truly as | live, and as I am honeſt 
*Has done theſe things for nonce too ; for he knows, 
Like a moſt envious Raſcal as he is, 
I am not honeſt, 
This way : Was watch'd his time, . 
But I ſhall quit him. 
Conſt. Sir, I credit ye. 
Fred. Go, ſalute her John. 
Fo. Plague o' your Commendations. 
Conſt. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a tronble, 
Fo. Never to me, ſweet Lady ; thus I ſeal ; 
My Faith, and all my Service. 
Conſt. One word _— 
Fo. Now *tis impoſlible 1 ſhould be honeſt. 
What points ſhe at? my Leg 1 warrant, or 7 
My well-knit Body - ſit faſt Dor Frederick. oF | 
Fred. *Twas given him by that. Gentleman . ties 
You took ſach care of; his own being he ar Scuffle, 


| Conſt, 


=y 
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Conft. With much joy may he wear it : *tis a right ons 
I can aſſure ye Gentlemen and rigbt happy * 
May he be in all fights for that Noble Seryzce. 
Fred. Why do ye bluſh? 
Conſt. *T had almoſt cozened me, 
For not to lye, when I ſaw that, I look'd for 
Another owner of it; but *tis well. 


Fred. Who's there? WO: [ Knock within. 


Stand ye a little cloſe : come in SIC. 
Enter Anthony. 


Now what's the News with you? 7 
Anh. There is a Gentlemag without, 
Would ſpeak with Don Fohn. 
Fo. Who Sir? ©. 
Anth. 1 do not know Sir, but he hens a man 
Of no mean reckoning. 
Fred. Let him ſhew his Name, 
And thenreturn a little wiſer. 
Fred. How do you like her John? 
7o. As well as you Frederick, 
For all I am honeft ; yu ou ſhall find it too. 
Fred. Art thou not honeſt ? 
70. Art thou an Aſs ? 

And modeſt as her bluſhes ? What a btockhead 

Would e*r have.popp'd out ſuch a dry Apdlogy, 

For his dear Friend? and to a Gentlewoman, 

A Woman of her Youth, and Delicacy, - : 

They are Arguments to draw them to abhor us. - + 

An honeſt moral man ; *tis for a Conſtable - 

A handſome man, a wholeſome man, a-tough man, 

A liberal man, a likely man, a man 

Made up like Hercules, unflack'd with Service: 

The ſame to night, to morrow night, the next night, 

And ſo to perpetuity of pleaſures, 

Theſe had been things to heatken to, things catching 

But you have ſuch a ſpiced-conſideration, 

_ Qualmes upon , your Worſhip's Conſrience,, 
Chilblains in your blood, that all things prick ye, 
nich Nature, and the liberal World makes Cuſtom, 

And nothing but fair Honour, © ſweet Honour, 


% 
- 


CEx:: Anthony. "_" 


F | [#7 


Hang up your Eunuch Honour :\ That 1 — 
And valiant, were things well put.in; but modeſt! 
A modeſt Gentleman ! O wit where waſt thou? pes; 
Fred. 1 am ſorry Fohn.”—, Rs ay 
Fo. My Lady's Gentlewoman - | 
Would laugh me to a School-boy, make me bloſh 
With playing with my Cod-piece-point : ' fic on thee, 
w_ A man of thy diſcretion. ' | 
Fred. It ſhall be mended ; os 
And henceforth ye ſhall have your doe. 


Enter Anthony. 


Fo, I look for't: how now, who is't 2 
Anth, A Gentleman of this City, 


And calls himſelf Petruchww. 
Fo. Vlattend him. 


I bs Enter Conſtantia. 
Conſt, How did he call himſelf ? 


Fred, Petruchio, 
Does it concern ye ought ? 
Conſt. O Gentlemen, | 
The hour'of my deſtruction is come on me, 
I am diſcover'd, loſt, left to my Tuine : 
As ever ye hay pity | 
' Fo. Donot fear, - : SR 
þ Let the great Devil come, he ſhall come through-me : firſt q 
Loſt here, and we about ye ?- | | K 
Fred.. Fall before us ? Ts 
Conſt. O my unfortunate; «tate, all angers 
Compar'd to his, to his ——— E233 
Fred. Let his, and all mens, | Lp i 
Whilſt we have power and life, ſtand vp for Heavens i&e- 
Conft. I have offended Heayen too; yet Heaven knows ——— 
Jo. we are all evil - a fd 2 TIES 
| Yet Heaven forbid we ſhould have our deſerts. 
+ What isa ? OT oC So TIRIes 
Conſt. Too too near to my offence Sir : 
O he will cut me piece-meal; 
Fred. ZTis no Treaſon? aff 
*; E Z 7a 


F 28) 
2. Let it be what it will - if a cut here, 

PII find him cut-work. 

Fred. He muſt buy you dear, - 
With more than common lives. 

Fo. Fear nor, not wee 4a. BY 
By Heaven ll fire the edn with 4 
And then the more the RT we 

' Fred, Come in, and dry your **—_ 

Jo. Pray no more weeping : 
Spoyl a ſweet Face for nothing? my return. 
Shall end all this | warrant ye. 

Conſt. Heayen grant it may, 


SCENE. 1IL 


Enter Petruchio with a Letter. 


Petr. This man ſhould be of Quality and worth 
By Don Alvara Letter, for he gives | 
No ſlight recommendations of him - 
Ue e Fenmake ule of him. 


Enter Don John. 


Fo. Save ye Sir : I am ſorry 
My buſineſs was ſo unmangerly, to make -: 
_ Wait thus long here. 

Petr. Occaſions muſt be ſery'd Sir: 
But is your name Don Fobn ? - 
| _ [t is Sir : YE 
Ne yer ow Tai is Lacks - 

[rſt for your own brave ſake I. gu ace ye : 

Next, -#vm credit of your noble alt anbroa _ ' 


| Hernanda de Alvara, make ye mine : =, PEN 


Wholays his chagge uponme in this Letter 

Tolook ye out, and 

WhiPſt your occaſions make you refident 

In this place, to ſuppl iy Jeu! ye, love and honor yes, --/ 

Which had I known 

Tank mnke wy chenk d Si 
ou'll make my thanks too r: [ weara Swor » 

And have a Seryice to be al dies d of 


"yg 
. 


[ Exomnt. 


C29] 


'As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 


"Me That manly curteſie is half my buſincks; Sir, ry 


And to be ſhort, to make ye know-1 honor ye,...” 
And in all points believe your worth like Oracle, 
Mobo Petruchio, OY of chip 
may comman re, 
Fen the boldeſt Spirits, hath _ | 


Only of you, and in a noble Office, | 
o. Forward, 1 am free to entertain Its . F- 


1 do beſeech ye mark 1 me. 4. 2 t\nty 17 21h | e 
Fo. I ſball Sir. 


Petr. Ferrara 's Duke, 1 would | might him mob 


But that he has raz'd out from his: Family, 

"As he has mine with infamy; This mah; ; 
Rather this poweeful M ry we being left -_ 
But two of all our Houſe, to ſtock -our-Memoires, 


My Siſter Conſtantia and my felf; with Arts and dra,” 


Vows, and ſuch Qaths Heaven has no! mercy for, 
Prew to: difhonour this weak Maid » by ſtealth, 
And ſecret paſlages | knew not of, oe 
Oft he obtair'd his wiſhes, oft abus'd bar, «if: 
T am aſham'd ro ſay the reſt: This purchaygd, 
And his hot blood allay'd, he left her, 
And all our Name to rvine. '- , 
_ Jo, This was foul play, - 
Arid ought to be- rewarded ſo, 334 82i/1250 2 
" IIF> I hope ſo; - " Hitil 4 3.y6 OW) 5 
He feap'd me yeſternight: EO TL AO EO 
"Which if he dare again adventure 7 goes 

70. Pray Sir what Commands have you to lay on me > 


| Petr. Only thus 3 by word of mouth-to carry him 
A Challenge from me. that ſo (if he have honor in him) 
We may decide all difference between us. 

Fe. Fair, and-noble, 

AndI1 will do it home: when ſhall | viſit ye? 
© Pay. Pteafe you this afternoon, 4 will ride-with-ye z 
For at a-Caſtle fix mile hence, we are ſure 

To find bim. 


Fo. I'll be ready. 
Petr. My man ſhall 


Wais here, t-conguct ye to my Houle: 


Jo 


In | ſhall not-Gail yo Bir... ' 08791» 1, TE ie Petruchio. 
l on en: » wir «16 7, Tp 
LIE i oft il e537: 40Y ©Y 3:15 OL | 

Fred. How now ? - ks 


| Fo. All's well, addVtterthan: at FOR! YA 
here is certainly no Maid; and have hopes ſhe is the ſame UE OE {00 
curious Coxcombs have been fo long,z -kinkring afrer. | 
Fred. Why do ye hope ſo: ©: 2271 806 | 

Fe. Why ? becauſe firſt ſhe 1s no Maid, and next ivecavle FE oh 
ſome; there are two Reaſons for you : now doryor: find 24rd 
better if you can: For take this Frederick, for a certain Rule 
loves the ſport, ſheWnever give'ix over; Ang therefor Gt net we bar 
good luck) in time may fall to-ourthares.' 

Fred. Very pretty Reaſons Tdemde Bur intheghts 7 you had. kao 
ſome particular that wade you concluderthis to+be Lhe. Mirean: ;- 197 or -4 

Fo. Yes, I know hernathss Conftartcac)! 0], :20H 10+ 

Fred. That how'is ſomething; bur 1 cannot beliove her dildonatio 
all this : {> bas not one {Boſe thoughrabouther. - // 

Fo. It's no matter, ſhe'sJooſe ith? hls by Heaven. There: has _ 


ſtirring, fombliog with Linnen, Frederick! 2911 99911! | 25291 34595 
Fred. There may be ſuch a {up [51G eottify 
Jo. And will be Frederick; "whilſt the old Game $ = I far t 


Boy too will prove hers 1 took up. - / 

Fred. Good circumſtance may cure all this yiet. 

Fo. There thou hit'{t- it Frederick, come Jes walk is, and ny and comfort 
her ;, that ſhe is here is nothing yer ſuſpetted.:; Anog'I;fhal in wh 
why her. Brother came, (who by this light is a noble Fellow); a 
honor he has done to me, a Stranger, in calling/nie # air egrign, 5 
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ACT a. SCENE How. 


"ſh Cf 1127 T2-Y9 come ene -\ mx NOEFY 
{11 16 a1 11i8 'F *1 $. 


"Enter Landlady and} oo 


', Lapd. Ome Sir, whois i it keeps yaur Maſter Company ; | 

 Anth. L ſay to you, Don Jobs. ji rite 
Land. I ſay what woman 2 2 . £3? # Atos titb Toll ! 
Anth. I ſay ſo too. 2:3- [1 2b 
Land. 1 ſay again I will know. 
Anth. 1 ſay 'tis fit you ſhould. 1.2750Y 
Lend. And 1 tell thee hehas a Woman heres. _ ;- L 
Anth. 1 tell thee tis then the better for dias (410700 4 1 Gul 
Land. Was ever Gentlewoman _ | fir I 98 

So frumpt off with a Fool ? well ſawcy Sicrab, | 

I will know who it is, and to-what purpoſe; 

I pay the Rent, and 1 wilt know how my Hpuſs 

Comes by theſe inflammarions : if this geer hold,. 

Beſt hang a ſign-poſt| np, to tell the: Signver s,, - 

Here ye may have lewdnels at livery. | 


Emer: Frederick. 


Anh. 'Twould be''a great eaſe to your I2e 
Fred. How Now ? 

Why what's the matter Landlady 3 >- h 
Land. What's the matter ? 

Ye uſe me decently among ye, Gentlemen, _ 
Fred. Who has abus'd her, you Sir ? 
Land. Od's my witneſs 

L will not be thus treated, that I will not. 
Anth. I gave her no ill Language. 
Laxd. T hou lieſt lewdly, 


\ Thou took'ſt me up at evety word 1 ſpoke, 


As | had been a Mawkin, a fiirt Gullian ; 
And thon think'ſt, becauſe thoy-canſt write and dead, 
Our Wakes muſt be under thee, 


Hed. 


Bur you muſt drill your Whores here too ; my patience '* | 19 


ra - 


Fred. Dare you Sirrah ? | 
Anth. Let but;the Froth be known Sir;1 beſeech yes -»> 


Ll 


She raves of Wenches, and know not what Sir. ow £43 


Land. Go to, thou know'ſt too well, thou wicked Varlet, 
Thou Inſtrument of evil. 


Anh.” AvttiveSirgthes ever this til Dinner. 0 
Fred. Getye in, Pl anſwer you anon Sir. ' - 

Now your grief,- hg fs 2: For bcangueſs————, 
Land. Ye may with ſhame enough, 

If there were ſhame amonglt ye : or Bog thought oils TE 

But bow ye may abdſe my houſe: not ſatisfied "TT 

With bringing home your Baſtards to undo ime, © © + 


Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 5 8 
And as they ſay (am willing to groan under)" bang 
Muſt be your make-ſport now. 71> oe 
Fred. No more of theſewords, ' CONES 99022 2004 
Nor no more murmurings Lady; Fonyou ktiow: | - 
That I know ſomething. þ did of) pect pay anger, 
But turn it preſently and bafidſomly;”-- | 
And bear your felf diſcreetlyito this Woman, 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. 
Land. *Tis well Son. 


Fred. Leave off your Devil's Matins, and you aeanchales, 


Or we ſhall leave our Lodgings. 


Land. You have mach need 
To uſe theſe vagrant ways, and to mach profit - 
Ye had that might content 


(At home within your ſelves too) right good Gentlemen, He 4 


Wholeſome, and ye ſaid handſome. But you Gallants, 
Bcaſt that I was to believe ye | 

Fred. Leave your ſuſpition : 
For as 1 live there's no ſuch — 

Land. Mine honor 3 


And *rwere not for mine honor. 


Fred. Come, your honor, 
Your houle, and you too, if you it believe me, 
Are well enough : Slcek up your ſelf, leave crying, 
For 1 muſt have ye entertain Uns Lady 
With all civility, ſhe well deſerves it 


| Tocether with all ſervice: 1dare truſt ye, 


For L have found ye faithful: when you know her 


\ 


Yau 


+ 
bw Anthony. 


You will find your own fault ; no more words, but do it. 


Land, You know you may command me: ' *. 
Enter Don John. 


Fo, Worſhipful Lady, : 
How does thy Velvet Scabbard ? by this hand 
Thou lookeſt moſt amiably : now could 1 williggſ 


(And *twere not for abuſing thy Geneva print there.) 


| Venture my Body with thee. —— 


Land. You'll leave this ropery, 
When ye come to my years. 

Fo. By this light, Me 
Thou art not above fifteen. yet, a meer Girle, - 
Thou haſt not half thy teeth — | ph 

Fre. Prethee Fobn : | 
Let heralone, ſhe has been vext already - 
She*l grow ſtark mad, man. 

Fo. 1 wou'd fain ſee her mad, 

An old mad Woman— 

Fre. Prethee be patient. 


Jo. Is like a Millers Mare troubled wi'th* Tooth ache. _ 


She makes the rareſt faces. 
Fre, Go, and do it, 
And donot mind this fellow. 


Exit Landlady and comes back again preſently. 
Fo. What, agen ! 


Nay, then it is decreed + though hills were ſet on hills, 
And Seas met Seas,to guard thee,l would through. 


Land. Od's my witneſs, if ye ruffle me, 11 ſpoil your ſweet face 
for you, that 1 will, Go, go to thedoorthere'sa Gentleman there would 


ſpeak with ye. 


Jo. Upon my life Petruchio, good dear Landlady carry him intothe 


dining-Room, and Ill wait'upon him-preſently. 
Land. Well Don Fohn, the time will come that 


I ſhall be even with you. 


7e. I muſtbe gone: yet if my projet hold, 
You ſball not ſtay behind : Plrather truſt 
A Cat with ſweet milk Frederick, by her face, 


F 


[ Exit 


% 


Enter © 


I feel her fearsare working. Ir i 
Con. Is there no way, es rao. auth 
I do beſeech ye think yet, to diver FEES 
This certain danger. EEE ee, Et ns 
Fre. 'Tis impoſlible © **_ an 6 9; Oe EASY 
| Their Honors areengagd.: © * 
Con. Then there mn 'be murder, 
Which Gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, 
Then make one in't : you may, if you pleaſe ", 
Make all go leſs. 
0. Lady, wer't mine own cauſe, 
] could diſpence : but loaden with my Fries Has, 
L muſt go on. though general Maſſacrees © 
As much I fear — 
Con. Do ye hear Sir ; for Heavens ſake - 
Let meTequeſt one favour of you. | | 
Fre. Yes any thing. 
Con. This Gentleman 1 find is too nntfibns, 
Too hot,and fiery for the cauſe, as ever 
You did avirtuous deed, for honor's ſake 
Go with him and allay him, your fair temper 
And noble diſpoſition, like wiſh'd ſhowers, 
May quench thoſe eating fires, that would ſpoil all elſe. 
I ſee in himdeſtruftion. 
I will do it. X 
Fre. And *tis a wiſe conſideration, | 
To me a bounteous favour - Hark ye Fobn.,. 
I will gowith ye. © 
Fo. No. 
Fre. Indeed Iwill, 2 
Ye go vpon a hazard ; no cond 
For as I live ll go- 
Fo. Then make ye ready, 
For I am ſtraic a Horſe-back. 
' Fre. My Sword on, and 
I am as ready as you - what my bleſt Labour, 
Withallthe art I have can work upon 'em, 
Be ſure of, and. expe fairend-- the old Gentlewoman | 
Shall wait _ ye, ſhe is diſcreet and ſecret, © 
Ye may truſt her in all Points... 


co 


- place. - 


P35] 


Ando I take my leave. J 
prin 5 iſſue for all this. 2:06 dv 
Heavens upon ye; and ny us Fl 1:.20Þ & $41 
Now my baſs at ” | = | 
"__ng Any; 'tis late: » rei COTE EET WD [Exenrr. 
SCENE; ve 423. Bos Ar i 


Enter Antonio , Surgeon, , and a Gekekakla 


Gee. What Symptoms do Je find in him? 

S#*r. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd-be rul'd.” . 

Gent. Why ! what does he do? \ 

Sur. Nothing that-be ſhould. Firſt, he will let no Liquor down but 
Wine, and then he has a fancy that he muſt be dreſt always t to the Tune 
of John Dory. 

Gent. How? to the Tune of Tolm Dory? - 

Sar. Why ? he will have As and make them ply and Ve: it to 
him all the while. | 

Gent. An odd fancy indeed. ''/ + * ut Hu PILES | 

Ant. Give me fome Wine: © i 39Y 3 

Sar. I told you ſo. 'Tis Death Sir 

Ant. *Tis a Horſe Sir. 'Doſt think lihalt | recover vich the ot of 
Barley water only ? - 

Gent. Fie, Avutomio, ou mul by /overt'd: alin5%41 1120301 Aon 21 

Ant. Why Sir? he feeds mewi Re ich rotten Roots , and 
drown'd Chickens, ſtew'd Peritraniwmes tad PFidomatersy and-when'1 go to 
bed, ( by Heaven *tis true Sir) herowls' me up in lihts with Labels at 
*em , that lam juſt the man Phy Alrnanaek ; ,/ my head and al, is Aries 


Si 


Sur. Willt pleaſe ye to tet: you! Friends & WET Teo ns 

Ant. WilPt pleaſe you ,Sir;t6 give mea "brinitnet?1Þ Feel! in 
open enough for that. ' Give it' me; or- Fl die upon panthy hard, ag ſpoil 
thy cuſtom. 3911.7 nOWm: 

Sur, How, a brimmer ? 

Ant, Why look ye Sir, thus 1 am us'd ſtill; L; Feah i rnhig 214 I 
want, In how long time canſt thou cure me 7 # 001 YC 


Sar. In forty day $. : 0535 ;32dubD» - echt Y 
Avt. VII have a Dog ſhall _ ne whole it Ret 

In how long canſt thou kill me ————::241 35:4; 79. 
Sur. Preſently. 


[36 
Ant. Do't that's the ſhorter, and all s more delight in't. -* 
Gent. You muſt have patience. 
Azxt. Man I muſt haye buſineſs; this fooh rant, 
L have a dozen Raſcals.to hurt withia thele-fiye 
er ſtop me up with Parſley like ſtuff”d Beef, and let me walk abroad... 
Sur. Ye ſhall walk ſhortly. 

I will walk preſently Sir , and leave: ur Salads there, "your 
green Salves and your Oyls, Pll to my old dyet gain, ſtrong Food, and 
rich Wine, and try what that will doz7 7 5 

Sur. Well, 8&0. thy ya4 , thou =t the vac old fellow Il er yet 
met with. (Exeant, 


”» 


SCENE, IIk- no 
Enter Conſtantia, ad Laadlady.; rt 2nifboA 


" Gp. 1 have told ye all Ican, and more than yet : 

Thoſe Gentlemen know of me z = are they m_ 

Suck ſtrange Creatures ſay you * /;; biTS::1ilin od 5 val, 
Land. There's the younger, wlidn offeg'c mi 

Don Fohn, the ters for Fack in all "CONE Ing bhn nA 1c) 


_ * The other, time has eE we yet he will _ntgc ] 1979) <m ain 


If not o*rflown, and freely on- ANT . « 1107 | 

Was. been-a Dragon.in-his days; ;But armant, ." - $ JT: 

Don Fenkin is the Devil himſelf, the dog-days, * $ yino 157 

The moſt ——_—I Whorgmalte, 1 1177 gi 2 
wenty a-R is nothing 4; the-trut! ISy' 229-1 _ ©4168 vAW aw 

Whoſe chaſtity he chops.upon;;he cares note". i, 1; 1 nin 

He flies-at all; Baſtards upon. my conſcience,” -//1 1 i 

He has now'in. making multitudes: The laſt gighs;/; . 

He brought home one ; 1 pity her _y —_ it, 

Bue we are al weak Veſſel, pune rich W X 620g FIN ia, 

(For wiſe I:dare not call her)-was the an. pinolg HIVE ans 

Far it was hung with Jewels ;, the bearing cloath- ten 

No leſs than Crimſon Velvet. - m6] 
Conſt. How ? arm; 6 0! 


Land. *Tis.true Lady: tt © pri ee I7 ak I oat 
Conſt. Was it a Boy too # . [3 mi: an wod ni fon 
ey = A brave Boy NE r>yN0t ot Gon? 
And judgment ing os ins» 
He's as well pac'd for that - 903 31962 gfolvs 
 Conft. May I ſeeit? | nizINo11 . 


1 For 


| For there is 4 Neighbour of mine, a -< AINS 


' I would know further of ; now if you pleaſe 


' But what do ye think of theſe men now ye know * 'em ? 


| He bends up this way. 


| _y A — = 
- —_— 


—_— 


Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 


To be ſo courteous to me. 
Land, Ye ſhall ſee it : 


Be wile, 
Ye.may repent too late elſe; I but tell ye 
For your own good, and as you will find it Lady. 
Conſt. lam advisd. 
Land. No more words then ; do that, 
And inſtantly, I told ye of, be ready. f 
Don John, 111 fit ye for your frumps. 
Conſt. I ſhall be : 
But ſhall I ſee this Child * 
Land. Within this half hour, 
Ler's in, aud there think better. 


SCENE Þ|V. 


{.E vewnt 


Enter Petruchio , Don John , Frederick. 


0. Sir, he is worth your knowledge, and a Gentleman 

(If I that fo much love him, may commend him) 
That's full of honor ;- and ane, if foul play 
Shonld fall vpon us, (for which fear I brought him) 
Will not fly back for phillips. --: — 

Perr. Ye much honor me, . <4 
And once more 1 pronounce'ye both mine. 

Fred. Stay, what Troop | 
ls rank: ith' Valley there ?: | 

wking I take it. 

* They are ſo; ”tis the Duke, *tis even he Gentlemen, . 
Sirrah, draw back the Horſes till we call ye; 
I know him by his Company. 

Fred. 1 think too: 


Petr. So he does. 
Fo. Stand you ſtill, 
Within that covert, cill 1 call he comes 
Forward; here will | wait him : to your places. 
_ Parr. I need no more inſtruct ye ? 
Jo. 


[38] 


"Fo. Fear me not. LE Mn ad Frederick. 


Enter Duke and his Fall. 


Duke. Feed the Hawks up, 
Well fly no more to day : O my bleſt Fortune! 
Have I ſo fairly met the man ? 
0. Ye hayeSir, 

And him ye know by this. 

Duks. Sir, all the honor, 
And love—— -Yþ 

7. 1 do beſeech your Grace ſtay there, and 
Diſmiſs your Train a little. 

Dake. Walk aſide, 
And out of hearing [ command 'ye : now Sir 
Be plain. 

Fe. I will, and ſhort; 
Ye have wrong'd a Gentleman, beyond all Juſtice, 
Beyond the Mediation of all Friends. 

Duyze. The man, and manner of wrong : 3h 

Fo. Petruchio; 
The wrong, ye have diſhonour'd his Siſter. 

Dukes. Now ſtay you Sir, 
And hear me a little : This Gentlemag's | 
\ Siſter that you nam'd, tis true I have long lovd, 
As true I have enjoy d her : no leſs tru 
I have a Child by her. But that ſhe, or he, 
. Or any of that Family.are tainted, 
Suffer diſgrace, or ruine, by my pleaſures, 
I wear a Sword to fatisfie the World no, | 
And himin this Cauſe when he pleaſes; for know Sir, 
She is my Wife, contrafted before Heaven, ' 
(Witneſs l owe more tie to, than her Brother) 
Nor will I fly from that Name, which long ſince 
Had had the Churches approbation, 
But for his Jealous Nature. 

Fo. Your pardon Sir 3 I am fully fatisRd. 

Duke. Dear Sir, I knew [ ſhould convert ye had We 
But that rough man here now too 

Fo. And ye ſhall Sir. 
What hoa, hoo. 

Duke. 1 hope ye Faye laid no Ambuſh 2 


RE 
Exter Petruchio. | 


Fo. Only Friends. | | 
Dake. My noble Brother welcome : 
Come put'your anger off, we'll haye no fighting, 
Unleſs you will maintain I am unworthy 
To bear that Name. | 
Petr. Do you ſpeak this heartily ? 
Duke, Upon my Soul, and truly; the firſt Prieſt 
Shall put you out of theſe doubts. 
Petr. Now I loveye; 
And 1 beſeech ye pardon my ſuſpicions, | 
You are now more than a Brother, a brave Friend too. 
Jo. The good man's oyer-joy'd. 


Enter Frederick. 


Fred, How now, how goes it. ? 
Fo. Why, the man has his Mare again, and all's well ; 

The Duke profeſſes freely he's her Husband. 

Fred. *Tis a good hearing. 
Jo. Yes, for modeſt Gentlemen. I muſt preſent ye : 

May it pleaſe your Grace 

To number this braye Gentleman, my Friend, - 

And noble Kinſman, amongſt the reſt of your Servants. 

Duke. O my brave Friend! you ſhower your Bounties on-me -- 

Amongſt my beſt thoughts S:gxior, in which. number 

You being. .worthily diſpos'd Qready, | 

May freely place your Friend. 

Fred. Your Grace does me a great deal of honor. 
Petr, Why, this is wondrous happy : Bot now Brother,. | 

Now comes the bitter to our ſweet: Conſtantia. 

Duke. Why, what of her ? 
Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know : | 

Wing'd with her fears, laſt night, beyond my knowledge, 

She quit my houſe, but whicher« Er 
Fred. Let not that 
Duke. No more good Sir, I haye heard too munch. 
Petr. Nay fink nor, | | 

She ca2nor be ſo loſt. 

. Fo. Nor ſhall not-Gentlemen-;. 


Be 


1% 
Be free again, the-Lady's found; that ſinile, Sir 
Shews you diſtruſt your Servant. | VET 
Duke. 1 do beſeech ye. 
Fo. Ye ſhall believe me, by my Soul ſhe's ſafe. 
Duke. Heaven knows 1 would believe. -Sir. 
Fred. Ye may ſafely. 
Fo. And.uader noble uſage: this Gentleman, 
Mict her in all her Doubts laſt night, and to his Guard | 
_ (Her fears being ſtrong-upon her ) ſhe gave her Perſon, 
Who waited on her, to our Lodging ;: where alt wind, 
:Civil, and honeſt Service now attend her. 67 
Petr. Ye may believe now. | 
Duke. Yes I do, and ſtrongly ; 
\Well, my good Friends, or rather my good Angels, 
For ye have both preſerv'd me ; when thele virtues 
Die in your Friends remembrance — — 
70. Good your Grace | 
Loſe no more time 'in Complements, *tis too precious, | 
1 know it by my ſelf, there can be no Hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes. | 
Petr. He has hit it. 
\ Fred. To Horſe again then, for this night Pl crewn 
With all the Joys ye wilh for. : 
Par. Happy Gentlem?n. 
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| Emer Franalco, and a Mar. 


Fran. This is the maddeſt miſchicf, never Fool was fo fub'd off as I 
am, made ridiculous, and to my ſelf, to my own Aſs 3 traſt a Woman, 
Pll trut the Devil firſt , for he dares be better than his word amines, 
Pray tell me, in what obſervance have I e*r faiPd her? 

Man. Nay, you cancel) that beſt your ſelf. 

Fran. Let me conſider. 


Enter Don Frederick and Des John. 


Fred. Let theeh talk, we'll go on _before. | 
Fran. Where did'ſt thou meet Conſtantia, and this Women? ? 
Fred, Conſtantia ! 'what are theſe Fellows ? Stay by all means. 
Man, Why Sir, I met her in the great Street that comes from the 
Markert-place, juſt at the turning by a Gold-ſmith's Shop. 
Fred. Stand Ifill Fohn, 


Fran. 


"I We ORE 


-- | 

Fran. Well, Conſtantia has ſpun her ſelf a fair thred now: what will 
her beſt Friend think of this ? | 

Fred, Job, | ſmell ſome jugling, Job». 

Fo. Yes, Frederick, I fear it will he proy'd. ſo. 

Fran. But what ſhould the reaſon be doſt think of this fo ſuddain 
change in ber? 

Fred. Tis ſhe. - | by 

Man. Why, truly I ſuſpeCt ſhe has been entic'd to ic by a Stranger. FR 

Fo. Did you mark that Frederick? | 

Fran. Stranger ? who ? | (..- 

Man. A young Gentleman that's newly come to Town: 

Fred. Mark that too. 

Fo. Yes Sir, : 

Fran. Why do you think ſo ? 

Man. | heard her grave Conductreſs twattle ſomething as they went 
along that makes me gueſs ir. 2 | 

Fo. *Tis ſhe Frederick. , 

Fred. But who that he is 7ohr. | | | 

Fran. I do not donbt to bolt *em out , for they muſt certainly be 2- 
bout the Town. Ha! no more words; come, let's be gone. { Exe: 

Fred. Well. (Fran. and Man. 

Jo. Very well. 

Fred. Diſcreetly. 

Fo. Finely carri'd. 

Fred. Ye have. no more of theſe Tricks ? 

Jo. Ten to one Sir, I ſhall meet with 'em if ye haye. 
. Fred. Is this fair ? 

Fo. Was it in you a Friends part to deal donble ? 
I am. no Aſs Don Frederick, | | 
Fred. And, Don Fohn, It ſhall appear 1 am no Fool : Diſgrace me to 


make your ſelf thus every Woman's courtelie ; *tis boyiſh, 'tis baſe. 


Fo. *Tis falſe : "yo to this Dog-trick ? Clear your ſelf, for I know 
well enough where the wind ſits, or as I have a life— [ Trample within. 
Fred. No more, they are coming, ſhewno diſcontent, let's quietly a- 
way ; If ſhe be at home our Jealoniies are over , if not, you and 1muſt 
have a farther parly Joby. =? | | 
0. Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be ſure we ſhall: but where are theſe 
Fellows? Pox ont, we have toſt - them too-'in our Spleens, like Fools. 


Enter Duke and Petruchio. | 


Diuks. Come Gentlemen, Let's go alittle faſter | 
| ; G | [ Suppoſe 


[4] 


Suppoſe you FOE all Miſtreſſes; and mend 
Your pace accordingly. 
Fo. Sir, I ſhould be as glad of a Miſtreſs as an other man. 
Fred. Yes, o* my Conſcience would'ſt thou, andof any other man's 


Miſtreſs too; that I'l] anſwer for. [Exeunt. 


SCENE.-V. 


- Enter Antonio and his Man. 


Ant. With all my Gold ? 

Man. - The Trank broke open; and all gone. 

Ant. And the Mother in the Plot ? 

Aan. And the mother and all. 

Ant. And the Devil andal]: the mighty Pox go with *em : belike they 
thought I was na, more of this World, and thoſe ny would but diſturb 
my Conſcience. 

Mar. Sure they thought, Sir, you wou'd not live to diſturb them. 

Ant. Well, my ſweet Miſtreſs, il try how handſomely your Ladiſhip 
can hang upon a pair of Gallows, there's your dlaſter-proce. No imagi- 
nation where they ſhould be ? 

21an. None Sir : yet we have ſearch'd all places we ſuſpected 3 I be- 
lieye they have taken towards the Port. 

Ant. Get me then a Water-Conjurer, one that can raiſe Water-Devils, 

I] port *em, play at Duck and Drake with my money ? Get me a Con- 
jurer I ſay, enquire out a man that lets out Devils. 

Ain. 1 don't know where. 

Ant. In every Street Tom Fool, any blear-ey'd people with red heads, 
and flat noſescan perform it. Thou ſhalt know *em by their half gowns, 
and no breeches. Find me out a Conjurer. I ſay, and learnhis price,ho . 
he will let his Divik out by the day. I'll baye *em again if they be q- 
boye Ground. , [Exemnt. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Duke , Petruchio, Frederick , and John. 


Petr. Your Grace is welcome now to Naples; fo yeare.all, Gentlc- 
M:N. 

Jo. Don Frederick,, will you ſtep in, and give the Lady notice who 
comes to viſit her ? 


Per. Bid her make haſte , we come to ſee no curious Wench, a night. 
gown 


ET C 43 ] 
gown will ſerve turn, Here's one that knows her nearer, 
- . Fred. ['Il tell her what you ſay Sir. CExi. 
Petr, Now will the ſport be to obſerye her alterations, how betwixt 
fear and joy ſhe will behave her elf. X 


Duke. Dear Brother, I muſt entreat you 
Petr. 1 conceive your mind Sir, I will not chide her, 


fb Emey Frederick and Peter. 


Fo. How now ? | 

Fred, You may Sir : not to abuſe your patience longer, nor hold ye oF 
with tedious circumſtance; for ye muſt kiow——— 

Petr, What? 

Duke. Where is ſhe ? 

Fred. Gone Sir. 

Duke. How? 

Petr. What did you ſay Sir ? 

Fred. Gone : by Heayen remoy'd. The Woman of the houſe too. 

Petr. What, that reyerend old Woman that tir'd me with Comple- 


ments ? 
Fred. The very ſame. ; 
Jo. Well, Don Frederick. 
Fred, Don Fohn, it is not well. But 
Petr. Gone ? 
Fred. This Fellow can fatisfie 1 lie not. CE OH 
Peter. A little after my Maſter was departed , Sir , with this Gentle- 
man, my Fellow and my ſelf being ſent on buſineſs, as we mult think on 
Petr. Hang theſe Circumſtances, they always ſerve to uſher in ill ends. 
Jo. Now could 1 eat that Rogue, I am ſo angry. Gone? / 7% 
Petr. Gone ? | 
Fred. DireCtly gone, fled, ſhifted, what would you ha' me ſay ? 
Duke; Well, Gentlemen, wrong not my good opinion. 
Fred. For your Dukedom, Sir, | would not be a Knave. 
Fo. He that is, a Rot run in his blood. - | FU. 
Petr. But hark ye Gentlemen, are ye ſure ye had her here? Did ye not 
dream this ? | 
Jo. Haye you your noſe Sir ? 
Perry. Yes Sir. 
Jo. Then we had her. # | 
Petr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, belieye your having her ſhall ſuffer more 


conſtruction. 
«muſs G 2 Jo. 


044] 
Fo. Well Sir, let it ſuffer. | 
Fred. How to convince ye Sir, 1 can't imagine, bu my life that ruftifie 
innocence; of fall with it. 
Duke. Thus then for we may be all abur'd. 
Petr. *Tis poſſible. 
Duke. Here let's part until co morrow.: this time.; we:to- our. way, to 
clear this doubt , and you to yours. Pawning our honors then to meet 
again ? when if ſhe be not found | | 
Fred. We ſtand engag'd to anſwer any: worthy way we arecall'd to. - 
Dake. We ask no more. 
Peer. To marrow cartdin,” | 
Fo. If we out-live chis. night Sit. (Ear Dake and Petru. 
Fred. Come, Don John, we have ſomewhat now to do. 
Fo. I am ſure I would have. 
Fred. If ſhe be not found, we muſt fight. | 
Fo. Iam glad on't, I have not fought a great while, 
Fred. If we dic 
Jo. Theres ſo much money fav'd in Lechery. - { Exeunt. 


dl 


ACT IV, SCENE 1. 
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Enter 2. Conflaia tel: ber Morher. 


Ao. Old Coankebd for goodnels ho1d,1 am jothat deſertion.of Spi- 
H rit for want of breath,that I am almoſt reduc'd te Gnieh wat 

ty of not being able-to defend my (elf againſt the inconveuicnee of 

2. Conſt. Dear Mother let us go a little faſter to ſecure our = 
from Aztonio; for -my part-1 a, that terrible fright, that I can nei-/ 
ther think, ſpeak, nor ſtand ſtil), t "We Are ſafe a Ship-board, and out wg 
fght of theShore. 

Mo. Out of ſight o'the Shore ? why, do ye think ll depatriate ? 

2. Conſt. Depatriate ? what's that ? 

Ate. Why, ye Fool you, leave my Country : what wil you nevertears 
to ſpeak out of the vulgar road ? wat hed .L 

2. Conſe. Q:Lord, this bard word will undo us. wy 

M4. &s lam a Chriſtian, if it were to ſaye my honour ROTER 


E thouſand: | / 
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thoufand times dearer tome than my life) I'would not be guilty of ſo odi. 


ous a thought. . 698 v1 | 
2 Con. Pray Mother,ſfince your honour is fo dear tq ye,conſider that if 


we are taken, both it and we are loſt for ever. : bo : 
Me. Ay Girle,but what will the workd ſay, if they ſhould hear ſo odious 


a thing of us, as that we ſhould depatriate Svilogl. | 
2 Con. Ay,there's it,the world ; why, Mother, the World does not care 


a pin if both you and I were harg'd;. and that we ſhall be certainly,if An 
tonio takes us, for running away with-.his Gold, 

Moe. Proteſt I carenot, Fil 'neTe' depart from the demarches of a 
perſon of Quality z and let come what wil, I ſhall rather chooſe to ſubmir 
my ſelf to my fate, then ſtrive to prevent it by any deportment that! is not 

$ in every degree tothe ſteps and mcaſures-of aſtrict prattitio- 
ner of honor. | 112 9: 8! 100 e R 

2 Com. Would not this make one ſtark mad? Her ſtile is not more out 
of the way, then her -wanner .of reaſoning ; (he firſt ſells meto an vg. 
ty old fellow, then ſhe vuns away with me and allthis gold, and naw like a 


w 7 


fſtriftprattitioner of honor, reſolves to be taken, rather then depatriate» 


as ſhe calls it. N ' | | 
Mo. As I am a Chriſtian, Cons, a Tavern, anda very decent Sign ; 


lin lam reſolv'd, thcugh by it I ſhould run aRiſco of never lv ſtupendious 
7 Nature. 3 <a) 

2 Con. Theres no ſtopping her - what ſhall I do? | . 

XA. t ſend for my Kinſ-Woman and ſome: Mufick, to revive ne a tit- 
the; for really, Cory, | am reduc'd to that ſad imbecility by the injury 1 
have done my poor fect, thatPmina great incertitude whether they will 
have livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport me up- tothe top of the ſtairs or 
no. F571 | | BY'2'1 & W-173 [ Exit. 

2 Con. Fhis —__ — Pleaſure I cannot endure ; to have 
always 4a- remorſe, ne'r do'any thing that ſhould: cauſe it, is 
intolerable. If ilov'd' mony too, which: (1 think:) 1 don't, my Mother 
ſhe has all-that 3 I have-nothing to comfort-my felf with but A4rtono's Riff 
Beard, and that alone, for a Woman of my years, is but a ſorry kind of 
entertainment. bh wonder mhliy hci old\fumbling fellows ſhould trouble: 
themſelves ſo much, only to-trouble us more. They can do.nothing, but 
put us in.mind of our graves: Well, PI nomore'od't; for-tobe tright- 
ed with Death and Damnation both at once isalittle too hard: Ido here 
yow Þ 1 live for ever chaſt ,orfindout me handfoine young fellow 1can 
love ; I think that's the better; - [Mother lacks ous at the Hindew:. 

Ao. Come up, Conr, the Fiddles are here.. 1211S 

2 Con, | come.—  oabfother goers frow the SF indow.. * 
+ muſt be gone, though whithet 1 cannot te; /theſst Fiddles, and her di- 


icreet 
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ſcreet Companions will quickly make an end of allſhe has ſtollen, and then 
 $00New Pieces ſells me to another old fellow. She has taken care not to 
 leavemea farthing; yetIamſo, better than under her conduct: 'twill 
be at worſt byt begging for my life , 


And ſtarving were to me an eaſier Fate *  $ Goes wptober 
Thanto be forc'd tolive with one I hate. & Hot 
| SCENE 11. os ; 
Enter Don John. 


7%.' It will not out of f my head but that Don Frederick has ſent aw 
: Wench, for alk he carries it ſo gravely :' yet methinks he ſhould way this 

ſter than ſo; but theſe grave men are never tonch'd upon ſuch occaſions : 

mark it when ye will, and you'll find a grave man; -eſpecially if he pre- 

tend ro bea preciſe man, will do ye forty things without remorſe, that 

would ſtartle one of us mad Fellows tothink of, Becauſe they are famili- 

ar with Heaven in their prayers, they think they may be bold with it in _ 

any thing: now we that are not ſo well acquainted, . bear greater Reve- 

Tence. [Mnſich plays above. 

What's here, Muſick and Women ? would I had one of 'em. 

{One of *em looks out at_the Window. 

That'sa Whore; I know it by her ſmije. O' my conſcience take a Woman 

masked and hooded, nay covered all o're fo that ye cannot ſee one bit of 

her,and at 12 ſcore diſtance, if: ſhe be a whore as ten to oneſhe is, I ſhall 

know it certainly;l have an inſtin& within me never ſails.[ Anorber looks our. 

Ah Rogue! ſhe's right too Pm fore ont. 

Mo. above. Come, come let's dance in t'other room, "tis a great deal. . 
better. :; 
Fo. Say you ſo ? horredger ifl ſhould go up and: dance too? It is a Ta : 

vern. Pox ©? this bufineſs - 1 in am refoly'd, and try my own fortune 

"tis hard lack CEOS one'ok ? em. l 


At he goes to the door 2 Conſtantia enters- | 
See, here's one bolted already: rGlie Lady whither fo faſt? p21 42-40 q 


2. Con. Idon't knowSir. - 
Fo. May 1 have the honor'to wait upon _ 
'2 Con. Yes, ifyon plcaſe-Sir. 
Jo Whither ? [971 
2 -Con. Itellye I dow know. 
-. Fo. rea Would | might ne RT AIR 


2+. Con. 
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2. Conſt, 1-dare not let you ſee my face Sir. 
Jo. Why? | | 
2. Conſt. For fear you ſhould not like it, and then leaye me, for to tel! 

you true, | have at this preſent very great need of you. . 

Fo. If thou haſt half ſo much need of me, as [ have of thee I ay, 11! 
be content to be hang'd though. | wr: | 
2, Conſt. It's a proper handſome Fellow this ; if he'd but love me now,l 

a ſeek our further. Sir, I am young, and unexperienced inthe 
orld. : | 

. Fo. Nay, if thou art young, it's no great matter what thy face is. | 
2. Conſt. Perhaps this freedom in me may ſeem ſtrange ; bur Sir, in 

ſhort, Pm forc'd to fly from one I hate, if I ſhould meet him , will you 

here promiſe he ſhall.not take me from you ? * | - 
. Fo. Yes, that I will, before I ſee your face, your ſhape has charm'd me 
enough for that already z if any one takes ye from me, Lady , I'll give 
him leave to'take from me too — (1 was a going to name 'em) certain 
things of mine, that |-would not loſe, now [ have you in. my arms, for 
all the Gems in Chriſtendom. \ | 

2. Conſt, For Heaven's ſake then conduct me to ſome place where I 
may be ſecured a while from the ſight of any one whatloever. 

- By all the hopes [have to find thy face as lovely as thy ſhape, 1 
will, | 

2. Conft, Well Sir, I believe ye, for you have an honeſt look. 

7Fe.' *Slid Iam afraid Don Frederick, has bcen giving her a charaQer of 
me too. Come, pray unmaſque. 

2. Conſt, Then-turn away your face; for Pm reſoly'd you ſhall not fee 

a bit of mine till I have ſer it 19 order, and then 
Jo. What? UDO 
2. Conſt. VII ſtrike you dead. | 
Fo. A mettled Whore, I warrant her; come if ſhe be nowbut youne, 

and have but a noſe on her face, ſhell be as good as her word : Pau &en 

panting for breath already. 24 3 
2. Conſt. Now ſtand your ground if you dare. | 
Fe. By this light a rare creature ! ten thouſand times handſomer than 

ven Bog ſeek for! this can be ſure no common one - pray Heaven the bz a 

Whore. 

2. Conft. Well Sir, what ſay ye now ? C20 
Fe. Nothing; I'm ſo amaz'd Iam not able to ſpeak. I'd teſt fall to 
preſcatly, though it be in the Street, for fear of Joſing rime. Pretkee 

my dear ſweet Creature go with me into that corner , that thou and f 

may talk a little in private. ; | 
2, Conſt, No Sir, no private dealing 1 beſcech yeu. F 


__. 
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Jo. 'S Heart, what ſhall I do? I'm ont of my wits for her. Hark ye, 


my dear Soul, canſt they love we ? | 

2. Conſt: If I could, what then ? 

Jo. Why, you kaow what then, and then ſhould | be the happieſt man 
alive. IM | Fry 
2. Conſt. I, ſo you all ſay till you have. your deſires, and then'you leave 
us. | 

Jo. But , my dear Heart , I am not made like other men ; 1 neyer can 
love heartily till I have ——— . | KE 
2. Conſt. Got their Maidenheads ; but ſuppoſe now I ſhould be no 
Maid. +» | = ; 

0. Prethee ſuppoſe me nothing, but let me try. 

7 Conſt. Nay, good Sir hold. ” 

70. No Maid ? why, ſo much the better, thou art then the more expe- 
rieac'd; for my part | hate a bungler at any thing. 

2. Conſt. O dear, I like this Fellow ſtrangely : hark ye Sir, I amnot 
worth a groat, but rhough you ſhould not be ſo neither, if you'l but love 
me, I'll follow ye all the World oyer ; I'll work for ye, beg for yon, do 
2ny thing for ye, ſo you'll promiſe to do nothing with any body elſe. 

Fo. O Heavens, Pm in another World, this Wench ſure was made a 
purpoſe for me, ſhe is ſo juſt of my humour. My dear, *tis impoſſible for 
me to ſay how much I will do for thee,or with thee,thou ſweet bewitch- 
ing Woman; but let's make haſte home , or 1 ſhall never be able to hold 
our till I come chither. | LExcunt. 

\ 
SCENE IIL 5 


Enter Frederick and Franciſco. 


Fred. And art thou ſure it was Conſtantia, ſay'ſt thou that he was lead- 

ing ? : ; 
* ran. Am1 ſure I live Sir? why, I dwelt in the hovſe with her ; how 

can I chuſe but know her ? : 

Fred. But didſt thou ſee her face ? 

Fran. Lord Sir , I ſaw her face as plainly as I ſee yours juſt now, not 
two Strects off. ; 

Fred. Yes, *tis &'en ſo : I ſuſpefted it at firſt, but then he forſwore it 
with that confidence Well, Don John, if theſe be your praCtices, you 
ſhall have no more a Friend of me, Sir, I aſſure you. Perhaps thoogh he 
met her by chance, and intends to carry her to her Brother and the Duke. 


Emnte 
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2:9 $11; 0100 961 - 
Enter Don John , and $tond Conſtantiz. 


A litle time will ſhew. Gods vs, here he is ; ; 
11} ſtep behind this Shop, | = obſerve what he ſay's. 

oe Here, now go in, and makes for ever happy. 

; Fred: Dear Dor: John-, 

; Fo:! Acrppx 0'your kindneks, how th the Devi comes he here juſt at this 
time 2 2. Now- will he ask. me. forty fooli Queltions, and I have ſuch a 
mind to this Wench, that I cannos,think of, one excuſe for my life. 

Fred. Yours: Servant ks IPEAY who's 3995 you lockd in "- now at 


that door ?- 

Fo. Why, a Friend of 1 mine, that s a60p ip! totead a 1 Book; | 

Fred. A Book ? that's a-queint, one x faith : prethee. 7 Don John what Li- 
brary haſt thou been buying this Afternoon * for 7th' Morning to my 
knowledge-thou had*ſt never a Book there, except it were an Almanack, 
and-thiat was none of thy; own neither. '_-,,-. ... 

5 Fo; No,:n9,:it's 4, yrs of his om ke brought Yong with him. A 
Scholar that is-given to r 

Fred. And'do Scholars CDen Job) 1 wear Petticoats now adays ? 

Fo. Plague on him , he has ſeen her. — Well Dor Frederick, thou 
oe yds am nor good 3 at Jying, 'tisa Woman I confeſs it, make your - 

60't, en 

Fred. Why then, Don Jon] deſire? ou'll be pleas to let me ſec her. 

7o. Why, faith Frederick , 1 ould not be againit the thing, but ye 
know a-man muſt keep- his word, and ſhe has a mind to be private. 

_ But Fob you may [remember when I met a Lady ſa before, this 

; ſelf Game Lady too, that I got leave jar Jon to ſee eee Jon. | . 
0. Why, do ye thipk then that this hers 

" Fred. L cangot:properly fay Lthink it 7 " becanfe 1 knows this Fel- 
tow here ſaw;herias you led her ?th' Streets. : | 

Fo. Well, and what then'? whodoes he fay it is? | 
Fred: Auk him Sir, and he'll tell ye. -- .-. +; 
| Zen Tenet bowl yr, 1 bo Ind long Fn 

Fran: thi , ” uy, 50 6 ouſs with 
ber to know her ſure. 2 gh in G 

Fo. And how do they call her prethee2 ok ca 
. Fran. Conſtantia. 97 <0 

Jo. How! Conftantia ? 
"Fran. Yes Sir, the Woman's name is Conſemtia; that slat. 


© Is ic.ſo.$ir? and ſais this-00,) ltr OY bim. 
rhe Oh, Oh. 2.4407 © pak FI; +8} ut [Runs ont. 


(50:1. 

Fe. Now Sirrah , you may ſafely ſay you have not born falſe witneſs: 
for nothin | | 

Fred. Fi b- Don Fohn why.do you beat the poor F ellow for doing his 
Duty, and relling truth ? 

Fo. Telling truth ? thon talk*ſt as if thou had'ſt been hir'd to bear 
falſe witneſs too: ye ate a very fine Geneleman. 

Fred. What a |trange. confidence he has ?. But is there no ſhame i in 
thee ? nor no conſideration of what'is juſt or honeſt, ' to keep'a Woman 
thus againſt her will, that thou know'f is in loye with another man too ; 
do'ſt think a Judgment wilt not follow this ?- - 

Fo. Good dear Frederick, do thou keep thy-Sentences and thy Morals 
for ſome better opportunity, this here is not a- fit Subject for env: 1 tell- 
thee ſhe is no more Conſtantia than'thoy art. ' | 

Fred. Why wowt you let me fee her then? 

Fo. Becauſe I can't : beſides ſhe is not for thy turn: 

Fred. How ſo ? 

Fo. Why, thy Genizs lies another way ; thouatrt for aces and hives 
and thoſe fine things: now am for-the old plain down- right way "Iam 
not ſo curious Frederick, as thou art. 

Fred. Very, well Sir ; but i is this morthy in you to endeavour to'de- 
bauch —— — 

Jo. But is there no ſhame + 2- but is this worthy ? what a many bers are 
here ? If I ſhould tell thee now ſolemnly thou haft but one eye, and give 
thee reaſons for it, apo thou believe me? 

Fred. I think hardly Sir, againſt my own knowledg. | 

70. Then a doſt thou, with that grave face, go about to perſwade 
me againſt mine? Yon ſhould do as you would be donie by Frederick. 

Fred. And ſo 1 will Str ,. in this very particular, fince there's no other 
remedy ; | {hall do that for the Dake and Perruchio j which I (ſhould expect: 
from them upon the like ccafion”: in ſhort;'to let you fee ham as ſenſi. A þ 
ble of my honour , as you can be careleſs of yours ; ; -1 muſt tell ys. 
that I'm reſolv'd to wait upon this Lady to them. 

7o. Are ye ſo Sir? Why I muſt then, ſweet Sir , tell you again, Iam 
reſolved you ſhan't. Ne'r ſtare, nor wonder, I have promigd to-preſerve 
her from the fight of any "one whatſoever , and with the hazard: of my 

life wil make it good; but that you may not think 4. mean an-injury to 
Peiruchio, or the Dag, know Don Frederick,, that though 1eve a Wench. 

' perhaps a little better, [ hate to do a thing that's baſe, as much as you do.. 
Once more upon my honor this is not Conſtantia, let that ſatisfie you. . 

35h Alltharwill nob dome _— :  / Þ. [Goes to the Deor. 

Jo. No? why then this ſhall. (Draws) «Come not one _ nearer. 

far if thou do' by Heaven it is thy laſt.. 35 
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Fred, This is an inſolence beyond the” temper of a man to ſuffer ; — 
thus I throw off thy CI and ſince thy has provok'd my pati- 
ence beyond its natural , know it is not in thy power now to ſave 
thy ſelf. Di 

Fo. That's tobe try'd Sir,though by your fayour.[ Looks up rothe window. 
Miſtreſs what you call *em, —-prethee look out now a little, and ſee how 
Il] fight for thee. = | 

Fred. Come, Sir, are you ready ? * 

Fo. O Lord, Sir, your Servant. [ Fight. 


SCENE IV, 
Enter Duke, «nd Petruchio. 


Petr, What's here fighting ? let's part *em. How ? Dor Frederick a» © 
gainſt Don Fohn ? how came you to fall out, Gentlemen ? What's the 
Cauſe! -. | 

Fred. Why Sir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, that drew this on me : 
I ſaw him lock Conſtantia vp into that houſe , and I delir'd to wait upon 
her to yov-3 that's the Cauſe. | 

Dukg. O , it may be he deſign'd to lay the obligation upon us himſelf. 
Sir, we are beholden to you for this fayour, beyond all poſlibility of — 

Fo. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your thanks before you know whe- 
ther [ have deſery*d *em or no. O, is that your deſign ? Sir you muſt not 
go in there; |  [Petruchio's going to the Door. 

Petr, 'How, Sir, not go in? 

Fo. No Sir, moſt certainly not go in. | 

Petr. She's my Siſter, and I will ſpeak with her. 

Fo. If ſhe were your Mother Sir, you ſhould not, though it were but to 
ask her bleſſing. : 

Petr. Since you are ſo poſitive, Il] try. | 

Fo. You Shall find mea man of my word Sir. CFight. 

Dake. Nay pray Gentlemen hold, ler me compoſe this matter. Why 
do you make a ſcruple of letting us ſee Conſtantia! 

o. Why, Sir, *twould turn-a man's head round to hear theſe Fellows 

talk ſo; there is not one word true of all that he has ſaid. 

Dake. Then you do not know where Conſtantia is ? 

Jo. Nor I, by Heavens. 

Fred. O monſtrous Impudence ! upon my life Sir , I ſaw him ſhut her 
uÞP into that houſe, and know his temper ſo, that if I had nor ſtop'd him, 
1 dare ſwear hy this time he would have raviſh'd her. 

Fe. Now that is two Lies; for firſt _— did not ſce her, aud next wy 

| | 2 Lady 
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Lady I'led in-4$: not to be .rayiſh'd;, ſhe is ſo willing. 

Duke. But look yeSir, this doubt.may ealily 'be clear'd ; let either Pew 
tr wchio or 1 but ſee her, and if ſheibe not Conſtantia » We: engage our Ho-. 
nors (though we ſhould know her) never to diſcoyer who ſhe is. |;  ; 

' Fo. I, butithere's ve Point no, Far I catvne'r conſent to. | 

Duke. Why 2: 

Fo. Becauſe I gave her my word to the contrary. 

' Duke. And did you never break your word-with a Woman?- 

0. Never before I lay with her ; and ghat's the caſe;now. 
err. Piſh, 1 won't be eptoff thus any longer : Sir, either let me en-- 
ter, or Pl] force my way- 

Fred. No pray Sir, let that be my Office, 1 will be reveng'd on him 
for having betray'd me to his friendſhip. | 


Petruchio «ud Fredetick of & to fight with Join. 


Duke. Nay ye ſhall not offer him foul play neither. 
Hold Brother, Pray a word; and with you too Sir. - 

| Fo. Pox on't, would they would: make an end of this bulnefs; that I 
might be with her again. -Hark ye Gentlemen, Þ'll make ye a fair Propo- © 
ſition , {eave off this Ceremony among your ſelves, and [thoſe diſmal © 
threats againſt me, phillip vp croſs or ay who ſball begin firſt, and I'll do: 
_ the beſt | can to entertain ye all one after another. 


| Enter Antonio. 


Ant. Now do my fingers itch-to- be about ſome bodies ears for the 
lois of my Gold. Ha! what's here to do, Swords drawn ? I muſt make 
ane, though it: coſt me the ſinging of zen F«h» Doryes more. Courage 
brave Boy , 1'll ſtand by thee as long as this Tool here laſts; and it was- 
- Once a good one. 

Petr. Who's this ? Mas] ? OSir, you are welcome, you ſhall be een 
Judge between Us. 

Ant. No, no, no, not ISir, I thank ye; 'm make work for others to, 
zudge of, I'm refoly'd-to fight. X 

Petr. Bur we wo'n 't fight. with. you: / 

Ant. Then Tut up your Swords, or by this hand yl lay about me. 

70. Well ſaid old Bilbs i'faith. [They put ap their Sworde. 

Petr. Pray hear us though : this Gentleman ſaw him lock up wy Si- 
ſter into that houſe, and he refuſes to let us ſee her. / 

Ant. How Friend ?- Is this true ? 

Te ng good Sir, Iet .not our em be broken before jt- is wel 

Made, 
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made. Look ye Gentlemen , to ſhew ye that you areall miſtaken , and 
that my formal Friend there is an Aſs. | 

red. | thank you Sir. ' 

e. 1] give, my conſent that this Gentleman here ſhall ſee her , if his 
information can ſatisfie you. | 
- Dake. Yes, yes; he knows her very well. 
o. Then Sir. goin here if you pleaſe; I dare truſt him with her, for 
"he 1s too old to do her either good or harm. 
Fred, | wonder how my Gentleman will get off from all this. 
- Fo. | ſhall beeven with you Sir another time for all your grinning. 


Enter a Servant. bo 


How now ? where is he ? | 
Ser. He's run out o'the back door Sir. 
Jo. How ſo? 

Ser. Why Sir, he's ran-after the,Gentlewoman you brought in. 

'Fo. *S death, how durſt you let her out? 

Ser. Why Sir, I knew nothing. | 

Fo. No thou ignorant Raſcal-, and theretore I'll beat ſomething into 
LA [ Beats him, 


wk 


ee. | 

Fred. What, you won't kill him ? ps 

Fo. Nay come not near me; for if thou doſt by Heavens Ill give thee * 
as much; and would do fo however, but that I won't loſe time from look- 


ing-after my dear Sweet ————a pox confound you all. [Goes tn and 


Duke. What ? he has ſhut the Door, | ( ſhuts the Door after him. 
Fred. It's no matter, -I'll lead you to a private backway by that corner, . 


where we ſhall meet him.. 5 [ Exounts. 


ws _— 


AC'T.V. SCENE EL 


Enter Antonio's Servant, Conſtables and Officers. 


Ser. Yonng Woman ſay'ſt thou and her Mother ? 
Man. Yes, juſt now come to the houſe. Not an hour ago. 


Ser, It muſt be they , here Friend, here's money for-you-z be fure-you: 
take: 


be 
| "C14 ] 
take *em, and I'll reward you better when you have done. 

Conſt. But Neighbour how-—hup—ſhall I now——hup,——know theſe 
theſe Parties ? for I would — hup — execute my- Office — hup — 
like —hup—a ſober Perſon, | 

Man. That's hard; but you may eaſily. know the Mother , for ſhe is 
hup— drunk» | 

Conſt. Nay——hup— if ſhe be drunk, let——hup—me alone to maul 

_ her, for ——hup-—1 abhor a Drunkard — bup —- let it be man -— - 
,Woman, or ——hup— Child. hong 

Man. Ay Neighbour, one may fee you hate drinking indeed. 

Conſt. Why Neighbour — hup-— did you ever ſee me drunk ? anſwer 

me that Queſtion: did you ever—hup-— ce me drunk ? 

Man. No, never, never ; come away, here's the houle. [Exemm. 


SCSBNSE IL 
Enter 1. Conſtantia. 


1- Conſt. Oh, whither ſhall I run to hide my ſelf ! The Conſtable has 
#eiz'd the Landlady , and Pm afraid the poor Child too. How to return 
to Don Fredericks houſe, I know not ; and if I knew, I durſt not, after 
thoſe things the Landlady has told me-of him. If 1 get not-from this 
.drunken Rabble , I expoſe my honour ; and if I fall into my Brother's 
hands, | loſe my life : you Powers above, look down and help me, 1am 
faulty I confeſs but greater faults have often met with lighter puniſh- 
ments - | , 


Then let not heavier yet on me be laid, 
Be what I will, I am ſtill what you have made, 


= ' Exmter Don John, 


Fo. Pm almoſt dead with running, and will be ſo quite , but I will 
overtake her. 
- } 1. Conſt. Hold Don John, hold. 
Fo. Who's that ? Ha? is it you my Dear ? | 
' 1. Conſt. For Heayen's ſake Sir, carry me from hence, or I'm utterly 
K undone. | 
Fo. Phoo por', this is th* other : now could I almoſt beat her, for but 
making me the Propoſition : Madam, there are ſome a coming that will 
m_—_ great deal better; but I am in ſuch haſte , that I yow to Gad. 


1, Conſt. 
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1. Conſt. Nay pray Sir ſtay, you are concern'd 1n this as well as I; for 
your Woman is taken. | 
Fo. Ha! my Woman ? [Goes back to hey. 
I yow to Gad Madam, I do fo bighly honor your Ladyſhp, that I {would 
| venture my life a thouſand times to do you Service. But pray where is 
ſhe? 
1, Conſt. Why Sir, ſhe is taken by the Conſtable. | 
Je. Conſtable! which way went he? {Raſply. 
. Conſt. | cannot tell, for I run out into the Streets juſt as he had 
ſein'd upon your Landlady. 
Fo. Plague o*'my Landlady, I meant t'other Woman. 
1. Conff. Other Woman Sir !- I haye ſeen no other Woman neyer face 
left your houſe, 
Fo. 'S heart , what have Ibeen doing here then all-this while ? Ma- 
dam, your moſt humble ———— 
1. Conft. Good Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leaye me in this diſtreſs. 
Je _ no, no; Pm only going a little way , and will be back again 
elent 
*_ Conf. Bat pray Sir hear me; I'm in that danger 
Fo. No, no, no,l vow to Gad Madam, no danger 7the World ; let me 


alone, I warrant you. { Ex. 
1- Conſt. He's gone,and I a loſt wretched, miſerable Creature, loſt for 
ever.. 


Erner Antonio. 


Ant. ©; there ſhe is. 

1. Conft. Who's this, Antonio ? the fierceſt Enemy I have. [ Runs out. 

Ait. Are ye ſo nimble-footed Gentlewoman? If I don't overtake you 
for all this, it ſhall go hard | 
of = She'll break my-wind with a pox to her. PE | | 
A-plagve confound all Whores. | [ Exis; 


SCENE IIL 


Enter Mother to the ſecond Conſtantia, and Kinſwoman. 


Kinf. But, Madam, benot ſo angry, perhaps ſhe'll come again. 

Mot. O Kinſworran,) never ſpeak of her more, for ſhe s an odious:- Crea- 
ture, to leave me thus Pth? lurch. Tthat have given her allher breediog, 
and inſtruſted her wich my own Principl-s of Education. . 

K«f. Proteſt, Madam, I think. ſhe's a Perſon that knowsas mich of all 
that as 

_ Mo 
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Mor. Knows, Kinſwoman ? There's -ne'r- a Wortan in Healy: of thrice 


her years knows ſo much the procedures of a true gallantry, and the'in-- 


fallible Principles of an honourable friendſhip as ſhe does. - 
Kinſ. And therefore, Madam, you cught to love her. 


Afar. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as Il am a Chriſtian :- when.once "= 
Perſon fails in Fundamentals, ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with all- 


her wit, Conſtantia is but a Fool, and calls all the Meniarderies-of . a bonne 
mine, affeation. 45s efiteD | 
Kinſ indeed I muſt.confeſs , ſhe's given a little too-much to the care- 
leſs wav. | | 
Mor. Ay, there you have hit it Kinſwomar , the carcleſs way has quite 
undone her. Will ye belieye me Kinſwoman ? as;1 am a Chriſtian, Ll ever 


could make her do this, nor carry her body thus, but juſt when my eye! ; 


was upon ker ; as ſoon as ever my back was turn'd whip, ber elbows 


wefe quite out again : would not you ſtrange now at this? 


Kinſ. Bleſs me {weet pans! But, pray Madam, how came Conftan- 


:i4 to fall out with-your Ladiſhip? Did ſhetake any thing ill of you? 


Mor. As Pm a Chriſtian 1 can't reſolve you , unleſs it were thatled--: 


the dance ficſt ; but for that ſhe muſt excuſe me, I know ſhe dances well, | 
but there are others who perhaps underſtand the right ſwim of it-as; well 


as ſhe; ; 
| o 


; ti Don Frederick. 


And though I love Conſtantia 

Fred. How's this ? Conſt aniia ? 

Mar. 1 know no reaſon why I ſhould be debarr*d-the priviledge of 
ſhewing my own parts too ſometimes. 

Fred. If I am not miſtaken that other Woman is ſhe Don  Fohn: and 1 
were directed to, when we came firſt to Town, 'to bring us acquainted 
with Conſtantia. Vl try to get ſome lntelligence from her. Pray Lady, 
have [ never ſeen you before? 2 : 

Kinſ. Yes, Sir, | think you have, with another Stranger , a Friend of 
yours, one day as I was coming out of the Church. 

Fred. I'm right then. And pray who were you-talking of ?. 

Mor. Why Sir, of an inconſiderate inconſiderable Perſon , that has at 
once both forfeited the honor of my concern, and the concern of her 
© 


ftantia ? 


r. | 
red. Very fine indeed. And is all this intended for the beautiful Cor- 


Mor. O fie upon her Sir, an odious Creature as I'm a-Chriſtian, no 


Beauty at all. 


F red.” 
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Fred. Why , does not your Ladiſbip think her handſome ? 

* Met, Sericuſly,Sir, 1 don't think ſbe's vgly, but as I'm a Chriſtian, my 
Pofition isz That no true. Beauty can be lodg'd in that Creature, who 
is not in ſcme meaſure buoy'd vp with a juſt ſence of what is incum- 
bent to the deyoir of a Perſon of Quality. 5 
| _ Fred, That Poſition, Madam, is a little ſeyere , but howeyer ſhe has 

been incumbent formerly , as your Ladyſhip is pleas'd to fay ; now 
that ſhe's marry'd, and her Husband owns the Child, ſhe is ſufficiently ju- 
ſtif*d for all ſhe has done. 

Mor. Sir , I muſt bluſhingly beg leave to ſay you are there in an error. 
I know there bas been —__ of love between *em, but with a tempera- 
ment {o innocent, and ſo refin'd, as it did impoſe a negative upon the ye- 
ry poſlibility of her being with Child. 

_ Fred, Sure ſhe is not well acquainted with her. Pray Madam , how 
long haye you known Conſt autia ? | 

Mot, Long enough I think Sir ; for I had the good fortune, or rather 
the ill one, to help her ficſt to the light of the World. . 
Fred. Now cannot I diſcover by the fineneſs of this Diale&t, whether 
ſhe be the Mother or the Midwife : I had beſt ask t'other Woman. 
Mot. No Sir, I aſſure you , my Daughter Conſtantia has never had 
Child : a Child ! ha, ha, haz O goodneſs fave us, a Child / 
Fred, O then ſhe is the Mother, and it ſeems is not inform'd of the 
matter. Well Madam, I ſhall not diſpute this with you any further ; but 
give me leave to wait upon you to your Daughter; for her Friend I 
aſſure ye is in great impatience to ſee her. 
Mot, Friend Sir? I know none ſhe has; I'm ſure ſhe loaths the very 
ſight of him. ; 

Fred. Of whom ? 

Mot. Why, of Antonio Sir, he that you were pleas'd to ſay had got my 
Daughter with Child.. Sir—ha—ha—ha— 

_ Fred. Still worſe aud worſe; 'Slife cannot ſhe be content with not let- 
ting me underſtand her , but muſt alſo reſolye obſtinately not to under- 
ſtand me becauſe I ſpeak plain? Why , Madam, I cannot expreſs my ſelf 
your way , therefore be not offended at me for it; I tell you | do not 
know Artonio, nor never nam'd him to you: I told you that the Daze has 
own'd Conſtantia for his Wife, that her Brother and he are Friends, and 
are both now in ſearch after her. | 

Mot. Then as I'm a Chriſtian, 1 ſuſpeC& we have both heen equally in- 
yoly'd in the misfortune. of a miſtake. Sir I am in the derniece confult- 
on to avow that though my Daughter Conſtantia bas been lyable to ſeveral 
Addreſſes, yet ſhe never has had-the honour to be produc'd to his Grace. 


Fred, So then you put her ta bed tow——- 
| > £ Ago, 


fo —— I Orr Or I eter > re nn tn ne. 
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Mo. Antonio Sit, one whom my ebb of fortine fore*> me toenter into 
a negotiation with, in reference to my Daughter's Perſon ; but as Pm a 
Chriſtian with that candor in the attion, as I was in no: kind deny'd to. 
be a witneſs of the thing. OY : ("227 | 
Fred. So, now the thing is out. This is a damn'd Bawg, and I as 
damn'd a Rogue for what I did to Pon John : for of my conſcience, this is p 
that Conftantia the Fellow told me of. I't wake him amends what e'r it 
* coſt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave nor to part with you, tiff you ns 3 
meet with your Daughter, for ſome reaſons I ſhall tel} you he "$a 
- Mor. Sir , 1 am ſo highly your Obligee for the manner of your Enqui- 
ries, and you have grounded your Determinations upon ſo juſt a Bafis, 
that I ſhall not be aſbam'd te own my {elf a Votary to alt your. Com- 
mands. == | - - [Exam 


SCENE TY. 
Enter ſecond Conſtantia. UES : 2:1 


2. Conft. So, I'm once more freed from Antonio, bat whithet too 
now, there's the queſtion ;, nothing troubles me, bur that he was ſent up 
by that young Fellow, for I lik*d him with my Soul, would he had lik'd - 
me {0 too. « >. | +I wo 


; Enter Don John, and aShopkeeper,' ' © 


' Fo. Which way went ſhe? | 
Shop. Who? ' 
Fo, The Woman? 
Shop. What Woman ? bo © Lone ge 
Jo. Why, a young Woman, a handſome Woman, the handſdmeft Wo- > | 
wan thou ever ſay'ſt in thy life; ſpeak quickly. Sirrah, or thon (halt ſpeak. - 
no more. | | | 
Shop. Why,yonder's a Woman : whata Devil ayls this Fellow ? [ Exir. 
Foe. O my dear Soul, take pity o' me, and give me comfort, for I'm: 
een dead for want of thee: * | 1 by 
2. Conſt. O you 're a fine Gentleman- indeed , to ſhut me vp in your 
houſe, and ſend another man to me. | 
7o. Pray hear me. Ws 
2. Cinſt. No, I will never hear you more after ſuch an Injury , what 
—_ ye have done if I had been kind to ye, that could uſe me thus, be-- 
ore { | | : ; 


Fo. By my troch that's ſhrewdly urg'd: 


._ 


ou Conft... 


[059] 


2. Conſt. Beſides, you baſely broke your word, | : 
' 7o. But will ye hear nothing ? nor did you hear nothing ? 1 had three 
men upon me at once, and I not conſented to let that old Fellow up, 
who came to my reſcue, they had all broken in whether I would or no. 

2. Conſt. Faith it tay be it was fo , for I remember I heard a noiſe 
bor ſuppoſe it was not ſo, what then? why then VI! love him how- 


o 


ever. Hark ye Sir, I onght now to uſe you very ſcuryily, but 1 can't 


find in my heart to do it. 

. © Fo. Then God's bleſſing on thy heart for it. 
- - 2. Conſt. Buta 
70. What ?. 

2. Conſt. I would fain F-2i 
Fo. I, ſo would 1: come let's go. | . 

2. Conſt. 1 would fain know whether you can be kind to me. 

Fo. That thou ſhalt preſently ; come away. 

2. Conſt. And will you always ? 

Fo. Always ? I can't fay ſo; but Iwill as often as I can. 

2. Conſt. Phoo! 1 mean love me. 

Jo. Well, I mean that too. 

2. Conſt. Swear then. 

Fe. That I will upon my knees : what fhal) 1 ſay ? 

2. Conſt. Nay , uſe what words you pleaſe, fo they be but hearty, 


and not thoſe are ſpoken by the Prieſt , for that charm ſeldome proves 


fortunate. - | 

Fo. I ſear then by thy fair ſelf, that look'ſt ſo like a Deity, and art 
the only thing 1 now can think of, that I'll adore thee to my dying day. 

2. Conſt. And herel yow, the minute thou do'ſt leaye me, Pl leave 
the World, that's kill my ſelf. 
 7o. O my dear heavenly Creature ! 
That kiſs now has almoſt put me into a ſwoon, for Heaven's ſake let's 
quickly out of the Streets for fear of another ſcuffle. I durſt en- 
counter a whole Army for thy ſake ; but yet methinks I had better try 
my courage another way ; what think'ſt thon ? 

2. Conſt. Well, well ; why don't you go then ? | As they are going ont, 


Enter 1, Conſtantia, awd juſt then Antonio ſeizes wpon her. 


Jo. Who's this, my old new Friend has got there? 
Ant. O have | caught you Gentlewomian at laſt ? 
Come, give me my Gold. ; 
1. Conſt. lhope he takes me for another, I won't anſwer, for I had 


rather he ſhould take me for any one = who I am. 
2 


[ Kiſſes her.. 


[6] 


Fo. Pray Sir, who is that you have there by the hand? 

Ant. A Perſon of Honor Sir, that has broke open my Trunks , and 
run away with all my Gold ; yet PI hold ten pound Pl have it whip'd 
out of her again. 

2. Conſt. Done, I'll hold you ten pounds of that now, 

Ant. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon ; and Lady I ask you pardon ; 
but P11 have it whip'd out of you then Goſſip. 

Fo. Hold Sir, you muſt not meddle with my Goods, 

Ant. Your Goods? how came ſhe to be yours? Pm'ſure I bought her 
of her Mother, for five hundred good pieces in Gold, and ſhe was abed 
with me all night too; deny that if you dare. 

2. Conſt. Well , and what did you do when I was abed with you all 
night? confefs that if you dare. 

Ant. Umb, ſay you ſo? | 

1. Conſt, 1 try if this Lady will help me, for 1 know not whither elſe 
3 = 
Ant. IT ſhall be ſham'd I ſee utterly except I make her hold her peace. 
Pray Sir by your leave; I hope you will allow me the Speech of one 
word with your Goods here, as you call her; *cis but'a ſmall requeſt. 

Fo. 1Sir, with all my heart. How, Conſtantia ! Madam, now you have 
ſcen that Lady , I hope you will pardon the haſte you met me in a little 
while ago; if] committed a fault, you muſt thank her for it. ; 

1. Conſt. Sir, if you will for her ſake, be perſwaded to protect me 
from the violence of my Brother, I ſhall have reaſon to.thank you both. 

Fo. Nay Madam , now that Iam in my wits again , and my heart's at 
eaſe , it ſhall go very hard but I will ſee yours ſo too; I was. before di- 
ſtrated , and *tis not ſtrange the loye of her ſhould hinder 'me from re- 
membring what was due to you, ſince it made me forget my ſelf. 

1. Conft. Sir, I do know too well the power of Love, by mz own ex- 
| Prrience, not to pardon all the effects of it in another. 

Ant. Well then, I promiſe you, if you will but help me to my Gold a- 
gain, (1 mean that which you and your Mother ſtole out of my Trunk) 
that I neyer trouble you more, | 

2. Cont. A match ; and *tis the beſt that you and I could ever make. 

7o. Pray Madam fear nothing ; by my love PII ſtand by you, and ſec 
that your Brother ſhall do you no harm. . 

2. Conſt. Hark ye Sir, a word 3; how dare you talk of love, or ſtand- 
ing by any Lady, but me Sir ? | 
. Jo. By my troth that was a fault ; but I did not mean it your way, 1 
m2ant it only civilly, | 75 

2. Conſt. I, but if you are ſo very civil a Gentleman we ſhall not bez 
Jong friends ; I ſcorn to ſhare your love with any one whatſoever ; _ 

| Or 


K 61 1 ; 
for my part , Pm -reſoly'd ieither to have all or pothing: | 
| Fo. Well my dear little Rogue, thou {halt haye it all preſently, as ſoon 
as we can but get rid of this Company, 
2. Conſt. Phoo, y' are always abuſing me. 


Enter Frederick and Mother. 


Fred. Come, now Madam, let not us ſpeak one word more, but go qui- 
etly about our buſineſs ; not but that 1 thiak it the greateſt pleaſure in the 


World to hear you talk, but —— _ 
Mot. Do you indeed Sir 7 I ſwear then good wits jump Sir; for I 


have thought ſo my ſelfa very great while. | 
Fred. Yo've all the reaſon imaginable. O, Don Fohn,I ask thy pardon ; 
but I hope I fhall make thee amends, for I have found out the Mother, 

and ſhe has promis'd me to help thee to thy Miſtreſs again. . 

. = Sir, you may ſaye your labour, the buſineſs is done, and 1 am folly 
atis 'd. : . F 
. Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is? 

Fo. No faith, I never ask*d her name. 
Fred. Why , then, I'll make thee yet more fatisfi'd; this Lady here is 


that very Conſtantia | 
Fo. Ha! thou haſt not a'mind to be knock'd ofthe Þate too, haſt 


thou? 
Fred. No Sir, nor dare you do it neither; but for certain this is that 
very ſelf ſame Conſtantia that thou and I ſo long look'd after. | 

Fo. 1 thought ſhe was ſomething more than ordinary ; but ſhall I tcl! 
thee now a ſtranger thing than all this ? 


Fred. What's that? 
Fo. Why, I will ncver more touch any other Woman for her ſake. 


Fred. Well, I ſubmit; that indeed is ſtranger. | 

2. Conſt. Come Mother , deliver your Purſe; I have deliver'd my ſelf 
up to this ypung Fellow, and the bargain's made with that old Fellow, ſo 
he may have his Gold again, that all ſhall be well. 

Mot. As Im a Chriſtian Sir , I took it away only to have the honour 
of reſtoring it again; for my hard fate haying not beſtow'd upon ime a 
Fund which might capacitate me to make you Preſents of myown, | had 
no way left for the exerciſe of my generoſity, but by putting my ſelf in- 
. toa.condition.of giving back what was yours. 

Ant. A very generous deſign indeed, So, now Il] e*cn turn a ſober Per- 
ſon, and leave off this wenehing, and this fighting , for I begin to find it 


does not agree with me. 
Fred, Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your Ladyſhip here; we have 
| been, 
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PL:627] | 
been in a very great diſorder fince we ſaw- you.!—— What's here ,-ovr 
Lanslady and the Child again? _. Tr yy es Von bo 


"| Enter Duke, Petruchio, and Landlady with the Child.” 


Petr.. Yes , we met hep going: to be whip'd; in a drunken Conſtables 

hands that took her for another. ; 
' Fe. Why, then, pray let her &'en be taken and whip'd for her ſelf, for 
on my word ſhe deſervesit. | 
Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your good word at: any time, 
! - 1» Gt Hark ye dear Laudlady. | «By 

Land. O ſweet Goodneſs! is ic you ? I have been in ſuch a peck of 
troubles ſince I ſaw you; they taok me, and they tumbled me, and they 
hall'd me, and they pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Fezebel, and the 
poor little Babe here did {a take on. Come hither my Lord , come hi- 
ther 3; here is Comſtantia. | x 

t- Conſt, For Heaven's ſake peace, yonder's my Brother, and if he di(ſ- 
covers me I'm certainly ruin'd. _ | 

Duke. No, Madam, there is no danger. | 

1. Conſt. Were there a thouſand dangers, in thoſe Arms, I would run 
thus to meet them. : 

Duke. O-my Dear , it were not ſafe that any. ſhould be here at preſent, 
for now my heart is lo o'erprels'd with joy, that I ſhould. ſcarce be able to 

' defend thee. HY 

Petr. Siſter , Pm ſo aſham'd'of all the faults, which my miſtake has 
made m2 guilty of, that I know not how to ask your. pardon for them. 

1. Conſt. No, Brother, the fault was mine, in miſtaking you ſo much, 
as not to impart the whole truth to you at firſt z but having begun my 
love without your conſent, I never durſt acquaint you with the progreſs 43% 
of it. | 

Duke. Come , let the Conſummation of our preſent joys , blot out the 
memory of all theſe paſt miſtakes. | 
Fo. And when ſhall we conſummate our Joys ? 

2. Conſt. Never : 
We'll find out ways ſhall make *em laſt for ever. 

Fo. Now ſee the odds *twixt marry'd Folks and Friends : 
-Qur Love begins juſt where their Paſſion ends. ' | 


[ 63 ] 


EPILOGUE 
Erhaps you Gentlemen, expett to day | 

| The Author of this fag end of a Play | 

According to the Modern way of Fit 

Shows ſtrive tobe before-hand with the Pit, 

Begin to rail at yon, and ſubtly to 

Prevent th* affront by giving the firſt blow. 

He wants not Preſidents, which often ſway 

In matters far more weighty than a Play : 

But he no grave admirer of a Rule, 

Won't by Example learn to play the fool. 

The end of Plays ſbould be to entertain, 

And not to keep the Auditors in pain, 

Giving our price, and for what traſh we plenſe, 

Ft: thinks the Play being done, you ſhould have eaſe. 

. No Hit, no Sence, uo Freedom, and 4 Box, 

1s much like paying money for the Stocks. 

Beſides the Author dreads the ſtrut and mecn 

Of new prais'd Poets, having often ſeen 

Some of his Fellows, who have writ before, 

Hhen Nel has danc'd her Fig, ſteal to the Door, 

* Hear the Pit clap, and with conceit of that 

Swell, and believe themſelves the Lord knows what.. 

Moſt Writers now ad ys are grown ſo vain, 

That once approv'd, they write, and write again, 

Till they have writ away the Fame they eot ; 

Our Friend this way of writing fancies not, 

And: hopes you will not tempt him with your Praiſes. 

To rank himſelf with ſome that write new Plays: 

For he knows ways enough tobe undone © 


F#thout tbe help of Poetry for one. 
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